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COME, MAY. 


Day and night, and night and day, 

I pray, and cannot choose but pray, 
With lowly-bended brows: 

God, let the glory come to pass 

Of Easter-daisies in the bmg: 
And green leaves on the boughs ! 


All sick = pale ae ~ 
All sick, wi eyee — 
yy Ae Aery Nes for 7 
And day and night my heart's wild beats 
Cry for a sweetest sweets 
To charm away ber pain. 


© waters bound with curdling rime ! 

Come dancing on before your time, 
Through miete of silver spray ; 

And, picking out your tenderest trills, 

Come, yellow bills, come, yellow bille, 
And sing your lives away! 


All buds with unfulfilled hou 
Have birth at once in perfect flowers, 
I charge you, in love’s name ; 
For when the unsanctioned is allied 
So nearly to the sanctified, 
Not Heaven itself can blame! 


Then shall the lily leave the shade, 

And tend ber like a waiting-maid, 
Making her pillow sweet ; 

The rose ehall to her window climb, 

And tell her that the low-leaved thyme 
Ia waiting for ber feet. 


© drowsy-lidded violete! 
Conatellate flower that never sete ! 
And blush-belis, low and emall, 
And pinks, and pansies, plain and pied, 
And sovereign marigolds beside— 
My Mone needs you all! 


Low lying in her pallid pain, 

A flower that thirste and dies for rain, 
I see her night and day ; 

And every heart-beat is a cry, 

And every breath I breathe a sigh— 
O for the May! the May! 


—_—_——<o--- 


JOYCE DORMER’S STORY, 


BY JEAN BONC(EUR. 


CHAPTER IX. 


Mr. Chester’s few days lengthened toa fort- 
night. The Aucust days had paesed away, and 
the crisp September ones were beginning to 
have an October feeling about them. Why did 
not Mr. Chester depart ’ Ah! he could not leave 
his pupil—he was far too much interested in her 
progress, for, in spite of a'l her protestations 
he had prevailed upon her once more to take 
the pencil into her hand, 

So mused Joyoe, ae she watched the two 
sketching together, and talking together, whilet 
she stood by and admired firet the one drawing 
and then the other, and sighed to think she was 
no artiat, 

Occasionally she tried to excuse herself from 
forming one of the party, but her objections, if 
not overruled by Doris, were swept away by 
Mr. Carmichael; and sbe found herself con- 
stantly ia the uncomfortable position of a third, 
where there ought only to have been two per- 
sons. 

Half in earnest and half in jest, Doris sug- 
gested her making an attempt. 

“Who knows what amount of talent you may 
have until you try,” said she. 

And Joyce, half condemning herse!f for her 
weakness in allowing herself to be persuaded, 
was overcome by Dorie’s arguments. Yet, who 
know, till the necessity comes to draw it forth, 
of what amount of latent talent they may be 
possessed? And yet common sense whispered 
to her, “It would have manifested itself 
before.” 


Bat people, even if they possess it, do not al- 
waye avail themselves of common senee. It has 
a damping effect which the inclination has a pro- 
pensity to override, and therefore ite sugges- 
tions fall idly on the mind, or are set aside by 
the will in a most headstrong manner. 

And so with poor Joyce, the temptation to 
have some kind of right to accompany the 
sketchers prevailed over her better judgment; 
she provided herself with pencil and paper, and, 
under Mr. Chester's auspices, set to work at her 
firet sketch frem nature. 

_ But her success was less than dubious. Mr. 
Cheeter was obliged to admit that the attempt 
was a complete failure. 

“You must keep to music, Miss Dormer, and 
Doris and I must be the sketcbers.” 

And an inward pang shot through Joyce's 
beart, and in her annoyance she could not re- 
frain from saying : 

_ “Then I had better etay at home and prac 
tice whilst you are drawing. 

Mr. Caester looked up at ber: 

“Talents are divided, Mies Dormer, it is not 
aS Get ens person should be gifted in every 

Had he discovered her thoughts? She was 
vexed with herself. Bat it was just the way in 











which, If she wished to stand well with ip «. 
she was sure to be inefficient in the guard she 
kept over herself. And having en peta- 
lantly once, she tried to speak calmly and indif- 
ferently as she asked : 

“Do you think me unreasonable for wishing 
to be able to sketch ?” 

But in spite of her assumed indifference there 
was a certain amount of pique in the tone. 

“No,” said he, quietly. 

“ What for, then?” 

It was now Mr. Chester's turn to hesitate. 
And Doris said : 

“ Gabriel will be delighted to have another 
pupil to lecture. That is just the way he used to 
find out what I was thinking of, whether my 
words fitted my thoughts or not.” 

“T should not presume to lecture Miss Dor- 
mer,” said he. 

“Though you would much like to do so," put 
in Doris. 


“ J, should not be worth it,” replied Joyce, 
and it must be confessed that she laid rather a 
strong emphasis on the “J.” 

What unreasonable creatures women are, No 
wonder they are accused of a want of logical 
power. Here was she angry one moment be- 
cause Mr. Chester seemed to be finding fault 
with her, and angry the very next because he 
did not wish todo eo. Do people ever know 
what they want? And then Joyce felt angry 
with herself for having betrayed any temper 
upon the subject, and eo, after pretending to be 
engrossed with watching the ae of Doris’s 
drawing, during which time she elt exceedingly 
cors and uncomfortable, she made some excuse 
about something she must do for Aunt Lotty, 
and left Mr. Chester and Doris talking and laugh- 
jog, and evidently caring very little whether she 
wert away or not. 

Mr. Chester never once looked up from his 
picture ae she made her excuses. Perbaps he 
knew that they were but excuses; if so, she bad 
fallen still lower in his estimation. So she felt 
more and more annoyed, and as she could now 
stay no longer with any dignity, she was obliged 
to retreat. 

As she crossed the garden Mr. Carmichae! met 
her: he had been unable to acoompany the 
eketching party that morning. 

“ Where is Doris?” he asked. 

“Sketching, with Mr. Chester.” 

“Why bave you left them together?” said 
he. “I gave you credit for more sense. Don’t 
you see that this man is an adventurer, and 
hearing of Dorie’s expectations, has turned up 
at the right moment for his own views but not 
for mine, for if he thinks ever to marry Doris 
he’ll find himself mistaken. Are you too blind 
to see how matters stand? Just answer me 
honestly.” 

“Honestly! As if I were likely to do any- 
thing else,” thought she. 

Ah, Joyce! 

Then she answered : 

“I do see that Mr. Cheater |'kes Doris, but as 
to his knowing that she was likely to be an 
heiress, he knew nothing about that until he 
came here.” 

“So he says,” returned Mr. Carmichsel, 
with a eneer; “ but I know human nature a lit- 
tle better than you do, and I’ve tried to keep 
them apart. He'll be working on her feelings 
by talking to her of her mother and of old 
times, as he is the only person who knows much 
of their affsirs.” 

And Mr. Carmichael looked curiously at 
Joyce. He was sounding her: sho was perfect 
ly aware of it: but she oar “the truth 
never did any harm, 60 you shal! have the benefit 
of any knowledge I may have upon the subject, 
Mr. Carmichael, and then perhaps your tactics 
may become clearer to me,” so she replied : 

“I don’t think Mr. Chester knows a great 
deal about Mrs. Carmichael’s affairs; it ia a long 
time since he saw her—seven yeare ago, and 
she was very ill at the time, though he did not 
know what had caused her illnese.” 

“Hal” said Mr. Carmichael, suddenly be- 
coming much interested, ““ When? Low long 
since, did you say?” 

“ about seven years ago.” 

“Beven years ago; and you say she was ill, 
and he did not know the cause of her illnese, 
Did he not find out the cause? Are you quite 
sure? You have heard him and Dorie talking. 
Has there been nothing said between them as 
to the reason of this illness 1” 

“ Nothing,” returned Joyce. 

But though she had spoken the actual truth, 
she almost felt it to be an evasion. 

Mr. Carmichael took a few etrides forward, 
then he turned once more to his companion. 

“ Joyce,” said he, “I don’t like thie Mr. 
Chester. I shall be glad when he goes away. 
He interferes with the business I have in hand. 
I feel obliged to be civil to him for my poor sis- 
ter’s sake, for he and his mother were kind to 
her at a time,” here Mr. Carmichael stopped, 
and covered ‘his eyes for a moment with the 
flabby white hand, “when—when—I was not 
quite so kind « brother to her as I might have 
been.” Here Mr. Carmichael was sgain over- 
come, and Joyce wondered that he had forgot- 
ten all that he had told her relative to bis ignor- 
ance of hie sister's existence. But that nothing 
of the sort occurred to Mr. Carmichael was evi- 
dent from his continuance of his speech as soon 
as hia emotion permitted him. 

“That has all been repented of, Joyoo—re 


prnted of, and made straight with my sister be 
fore her death. And pow my views are centered 
in her child; and to Doris shall ample repara- 
tion be made for all the injuries and neglect 
that her mother suffered. No matter at what 
cost, no matter to whosoever concerned. But 
this artiet,—I don’t like him; he must be 

rid of. Doris is far too much absorbed in him. 
He is not good enough for her.” 

Inwardly his pani pr d Mr. 
Chester good enough for anyone, and so she 
knew aid Doris; and if Mr. Chester had any 
idea of marrying her, which of course be had, 
all the Mr, Carmichaels in the world would not 
prevent it. 

“Tlave you any idea when Mr. Chester thinks 
of going away?” asked Mr. Carmichael. 

“ Next week.” 

“Oh!” ejaculated Mr, Carmichael, with a sigh 
of relief; “‘and to-day is Saturday. Early ‘in 
the week do you think ?” 

“ On Tuesday.” 

“The sooner the better,” said be; “and I 
must find means to prevent his coming here 

ain. 

I believe he is going abroad for the winter,” 
remarked Joyce. 

Mr. Carmichael rubbed his hands. 

“You are a good sensible girl, Joyoe, in spite 
of your name. I dare say I shall not repent 
your coming to Green Oake. I would rather 
that you did not mention this conversation to 
Doris. I give this caution because it is my opi- 
nion that girls tell one another one when 
they get together. And Doris might repeat it 
te Mr. Chester; and though I don’t want Mr. 
Chester for a friend, I don’t care to have bim 
for an enemy. You will remember.” 

Yes, she would remember, and rd nothing. 
And then all her old annoyance, which she had 
lost sight of during her conversation with Mr. 
Carmichael, returned with freshened vigor. She 
seemed to be made a cat's paw of in every way, 
and to be placed in the most disagreeable posi- 
tion imaginable—in the pay, aa it were, of ad- 
verse parties, and that involuntarily, through no 
effort of her own; yet she knew which she sided 
with, and which, when the time came, would 
have her support as it had now her sympathies. 

She believed all Mr. Carmichael had been tell- 
ing her to be utterly false, simply because 
through it she discovered that what he had told 
her before was not altogether true. It added 
fresh mystification to the story she was unravel- 
ling, and though it bewildered her, it at the 
same time made her more determined to pene- 
trate it. 

She stood silent before him, waiting any fur- 
ther instructions, but he had nothing else to 
say; “ He would go and look after Mr. Chester 
and Doris.” 

But, as he spoke, they came in sight. 
Joyce was astonished to see them #0 s00n, 
and blasbed when Mr. Chester inquired if she 
bad transacted the business for Aunt Lotty. 
To which she made no reply, but made her 
escape into the house. 
By evening she had partially recovered her 
equanimity. Doris made ber play all ber beet 
pieces; and, strange to say, Mr. Carmichael, 
who ordinarily ob) scted to music, seconded the 
performance of them, and applauded at the end 
of each, though he could not have told whether 
the notes she had played had been false or 
correct. 
Ae for Doris, she eat in profound admiration ; 
ber tiny fiogers, though uick as lightuing 
amopgst her bobbins, would not have been 
skilled to run a race with Joyce’s on the piano. 
Aod then Mr. Carmichael insisted upon Mr. 
Chester's singing again to them, and Mr. Chester 
besget Joyce to try some dueta. 

hich duets were much more of a success 
than the eketch from nature. 
And Doris listened breathless, and a4 each 
song was ended, asked for “ but oue more.” 
“How different from mc,” mused conscience. 
stricken Joyce; “ but I suppose I am less ami- 
able than Doris, and have more need to keep 
guarded the avenues to my heart.” 
“ And, as she closed the piano, Mr. Chester 
asked, with a half-emile, 
“Is not one talent enough, Misa Dormer ?” 
And Joyce could anewer gayly, 
“ People, you know, are never content.” 
And when she and Doris were having their 
nightly chat, sbe said: 
“ Doris, I wish I were half as good as you.” 
And Doris, in some surprise, replied, 
“ You are much better, Joyce.” 
But Joyce knew her own beart,and how hard 
it was to keep it; for, bow many little doors 
there where that were constantly opening to let 
in the evil thoughta that, when they entered, 
locked themselves up #0 securely that it was al- 
most impossible to drive them out again, A 
citade! that wae in « state of constant siege, and 
wanted al! her forces to take and to retake. 

And long into the night she sat looking out 
of her porch window, watching the stare shin- 
ing through the frosty night air, and wishing 
that she, Joyce Dormer, were far away above 
them all, and had nothing to do with the earth 
any longer. 

“ Perhaps,” she pondered, “I am becoming 
more spiritual, and rising above a tempora! 
frame of mind.” 

“No, no,” seid an answering voice within her; 
“tt ie etill eel, self. There ia a gnawing pain 
at your heart that you must bear for many « 





now, that they scarcely seem to have a begin- 
ning, it will have worn iteelf out, and there wil! 
be peace once more.” 

“Peace, peace,” sighed Joyoe; “oh, that I 
were far away from (ireen Oake, and had never 
seen elther Doris or Mr. Chester.” 





CHAPTER X. 


Mr, Chester went at leet, 

Mr. Carmichac! wae glad, but he professed to 
be sorry, and sotually drove Mr, Chester to the 
nesrest station bhimeeli. 

The reat of the party were really sorry at his 
departare, and Aunt Lotty mourned over it as if 
he bad been a near and dear relative. She felt 
sure that Mr. Carmichael had quite enjoyed bis 
visit, and that he was all the better for a litle 
society. 

“You know, dear,” sald she, with a half. 
sigh, “Iam but a poor companion for a supe- 
rior man like Mr. Carmichael, and I fear he 
sometimes finds it a little dull with me. You 
see what he can be when he has bis equals to 
deal with.” 

It was evident that Aunt Lotty, inspired by 
the haloyon days which had lately breathed 
around her, had invested in a new frame for Mr 
Carmichael, and that he had stepped into it all 
freebly varnished, or rather a coating of rust 
and dust that had been covering him for years 
had been wiped away during the last few days, 
and Mr. Uarmichael now appeared in the guise 
in which he had shone forth to her ——— 
gaze when she was Miss Uharlotte loriner, an 
he her accepted lover. 

Well, if these hallucinations are possible, let 
them be so. It is well in this world that a 
small touch of happiness can cest so bright a 
ray over a very wide space of dreariness and 
monotony,—that one little spark of hope or 
joy shall kindle into such a flame that it will 
blaze like a beacon-fire, and lure the traveller 
on past weary milestonee. True, the watch 
fire may burn out, but it has done ita work; the 
traveller looks back over the wild weird waste, 
end knows that without that light he had never 
bad strength to pase through the darksome re- 
gion. 

Aunt Lotty’s touch of happiness had been 
like an enchanted lamp that bathed in golden 
glory everything that came beneath its rays. 
Aladdin's lamp was not to be compared with it. 
What were turbaned slaves and costly gar- 
ments, and jewelled salvers heaped with pre 
cious stones? Mere dazzling trifies, bewilder 
ing childish eyes, and making childish hearw 
wieh that the daye of magic were not «vite be- 
yond the pale of possibility. But older eyes 
and older hearte are not so dazed with —— 
gaude; they have outlived their youth/ul cre 
dulity in the glitter of this world’s gold, and 
want something more satisfying. And lo! there 
still waa to be found opon earth a wondrous 
lamp whose rays could penetrate to hidden re 
gions and send dancing, lifegiving beama into 
@ quiet breast that had long known nothing but 
darkness. 

No wonder Aunt [otty set a high valueon her 
lamp. It waa worth more to her than all the 
diamonds in Sinbad's valley. 

Bo sbe treasured up her lamp and kept it 
bright, and when she rubbed it brighter than 
usual, a gracious genie appeared; and Aunt 
Lotty, full of admiration at the apparition, must 
needa have asbarer in her admiration, and +o 
it fell that ehe and Joyce had many a long chat 
over the departed guest. 

And Joyce, like a silly fly, drew near to the 
lamp, and whilst she admired burned her wings 
at it, 

Thus would the convereation run 

“Mr. Chester is the pleasanteet—that is to 
say, almost the pleasantest man I ever met 
with,” began Aunt Lotty; “he reminds me 4 
little of Mr. Carmichael when firat I met 
bia—"’ 

“Ob, dear!” mentally ¢ aculates Joyoe, but 
she aneawers no word, and Aunt Lotty pro 
ceeds— 

“Though in quite a different style, for Mr 
Carmichael ia dark, or perhaps I should say, 
not exactly dark, but dark and light, whilst 
Mr. Chester ia decidedly fair, only he is #0 #un- 
burnt.” 

“Yea,” replies Joyce, meekly: and her in- 
ward comment rune, “A different atyle; | 
should think so! And then she becomes theo 
retic, and seeing 60 great a difference in the two 
men, ia inclined to heterodory, aid doubts 
whether both could by any possibility be de 
ecended from the same Adam, and whether there 
may not be sowe other source from whence Mr. 
OCarmichae! has derived bs origin. And ee 
further indulges in a speculation as to what 
type of atrange monster he could have beer 
modified from, or rather in what sort of mon 
ster a clain of retrogreseive Mr. Carmichaela 
carried back wa much more remote period (hao 
any authentic pedigree dates from, woul! end 

But Aunt Lotty does not pause in ber « 


gies, aud #0 perceives not that Juyce’s thoughts 
ere wandering. And then Joyce returns tu 
consciousness with a great etart, for Aunt 


Lotty'’s next epeech recalls her to the realities 
of life. 

“I suppose he will marry | 
help liking bim.” 

‘ No.” 


orie. ne can't 


“Yea,” envwers Joyoe; but she feels that 
ber wings are scorched terribly. And thue the 
conversation ends. And by degrees Joyce 
comes to look upon Doris’s mariage as « set 
tled thing, “which perhaps may be as weil, as 
It provents my thinklog too much of Mr. Ches- 
ter. So she moralises; bat it is doubtful 
whether her m hae much efficacy in 
produclnog the Intended effect. 

Sunday and Monday bad been very happy 
days for all parties, for Mr. Carmichael had re 
laxed in bie vigilance. Probably he had been 
relieved at discovering how very little Mr. Cues. 
ter knew of bie sister's private affaira, Bat this 
ease of mind only m Joyoe the more coon- 
vinoed that there was something that Mr. Car. 
m'chael wished to have concealed. 

Nothing had been seen of the Gresford Lyons 
during Mr. Chester's visit. The events of the 
last fortnight had almost blotted out the pale 
ouffering face from Joyoe's memory. 

Not so Doria. She had found means to in- 





quire, aud had heard that Mis, Gresford Lyon 
was vot likely ever to leave the house agala. 
“Mr. Lynn carries her up and down atairs, 
and never leaves her. He le devoted to her, 
Joyoe. He looks almost aa ill as she does. | 
think be must have had rome great sorrow in 
hia life, He seems often as if he were thinklog 
not exactly of the pocnent, but ae if there were 
another trouble that in some way mized itself 
up with this,” 
“You seem to have studied Mr. Lynn atten- 
tively, Doria.” 
“Yea,” eald she. “I studied him artistically 
at firet, for though | never intend ta do much 
drawing, or eketohing, or anything of that sert 
I know that I have artistic peroeptions, and | 
never sawa face | so much admired as Mr. 
Lynn's.” 
“Do you think him handsomer than 
Cheater |" 
“Oh, I could not compare the two. Mr. Lynn 
is so calm, #0 majestic, so far off. I do not 
think I should care to talk mueh to him, for 
I have auch a strange feeling of reverence for 
him. Now, dear old Gabriel is so sunny and 
full of life, and I know him #o well, and am 
not the least afraid of talking nonsense before 
him. I love him as if he were my own 
brother.” 
“ And better,” thonght Joyoe, “as every one 
but yourself can see.” 
“Those dear little boys!" continned Dorle 
“How grieved their mother must be to leave 
them |” 
“And yet, perhaps, death takes away grief of 
that kind,” interpored Joyce. 
“What do you mean?" 
“Everything must seem so different when one 
ia dying,” went on Joyce. “ One then sees how 
unimportant everything i*; how little it matters 
whom we leave, for they must roon come after 
us. There is no dreary feeling of losing, nothing 
made dark ; but we goa littie while before, to 
be ready to welcome those we love. I some 
times envy the dying.” 
* But life la very beautiful,” pleaded Doris 


Mr. 


‘To some.” 
“ bat for the axke of others one might wish 
to live. Now Mra. Lynn, for the sake of her 


husband and children—” 

“Perhape eo.” 

“ Joyce, what ia the matter with you 
You are not like yourself.” 

“ Nothing. I have been sitting too long over 
my work, and I want a good walk to freshen up 
my ideas. Will you go with me?” 

“You. How I wish we could meet with Mre. 
fireaford Lyon once more. But this is io 
porsib'e.”” 

“Quite impossible. The daya are growing 
colder and colder. There ia no possibility of 
ever seeing her again.” 


to day ? 


As if people knew anything about powi!biJity 
or imposribiity ! 
CHAPTER XI. 
As if people knew anything of poseibilit.es or 


impoesibilities! 
Joyce and Doria were sitting over the fre in 


the little porch-room, when there came a knock 
at the door. It was Sarah, the housemaid, and 
she brought a note for Doria, A cote l4 @ great 


event where there are, #0 to *peak, no neigh- 
bors, and Doria received it in some surprise 
Bat her astonist ment was greater when on 
opening it ehe found it to be from Mr. Gresford 
Lynn. Mra. (rresford Lyon waa much worse 


almost dying he feared. She had wished seve 
real times to see lorie, and now Mr. Lynn had, 
at her urgent request, written to ark if thie wish 
could be gratified. Circumatances prevented 
hie mekng the appeal to Mr Carmichael. 
Would Miss Carmichael and Miles [bormer unite 


in bringiog the matter about? Ile knew there 


would be obstacles, he a moat feared ineuper 
abie ones; but he entreated that ‘hey would 
make every eflort to gratify the earnest wish of 
his dying wife. 

Jovee looked at |)oria when the note was 
fini-hed. 

* What shall you do?” 


“Go,” returned Doris, quietly 

“Go,” repested Joyce, “and what wil 
Carmictiael say?" 
“1 do not care.’ 
“ Bat, Doria,” began Joyce, putting ber hand 


Mr. 





“ and it ie a comfort to think how happy «he 








day, Joyce Dormer, til! in long years, eo far off 


will be with him.” 


upon her amu, for she had sprupg from Ser 
teat, aod was going for her cloak. 
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“ Den't stop me,” said she, shaking off Joyce's 
hand impatiently; “ the woman is dying, and if 
there were twenty Mr. Carmichaels they should 
not prevent my going.” 

“ Are you going alone *” 

At that moment another knock was heard; 
thie me it wae Aunt Lotty, o¢ pale as « g))08t 
she could scarcely speak, ber teeth chatter 
ed #0. 

“ Girls,” sald she, epecking with great dif 
culty, “whet is the matter? Your ancle sayr 
thet one o! you hes bad « pote from L.ynncourt, 
end he degires te know what it is about!” 

“Mra. Greaford J.ynn is dying, Aant Lotty, 
and she wishes to eee me,” anewered Dor's 

“How doce she know you!" garped Aunt 
Lotty, who was now sbeolutely shaking wit! 
fear. “1! @en't think I dare tell your unole 
gitle; be will be eo angry, and you don't know 
what it le to make him angry (b, how could 
you, after ali that bas been said? Jovee, 
should you mind just «rpinining « little to 
bim? 1m eo nervous, | should not krow what 
to way” 

“Tl go.” gald Doris, who wae now arrayed 
in her bet and cloak ard springing past her 
@un', she burried down to the drawing-room. 

Urged on by an irresistible Impulee, Joyce 
darted after ber, whilet Aunt Lotty slowly fol 
lowed 'n the wake  Lliut she came no further 
than the last etep of the wide stalrosse, where 
she eat down, (aivering and ehaking, and sup 
porting hersei{ ny the bannister 

Jovoe was in the room almost as soon as 
Doria. 

Dorie was holding out the note to Mr Carm 
chael. He took it, read it, and then, in a cold 
stern tone, demanded, 

“And how long have you known Mra, Gree 
ford Lynn?” 

“We have only spoken to her three or four 
times,” replied Doris; “her little boy fei! into 
the water, and we helped him ont.” 

“Very romantic,” sneered Mr. Cermichae! , 
“and so you won the everlasting gratitude of 
the mother? Really, if you had ecquainted me 
with the facts, I would have arplied to the 
Humane Society for « medal for you. I was 
quite unaware that I had a couple of euch vory 
herole young ladies beneath my roof.” 

“That le noli'ng to the purpose pow,” re 
turned [orie, urtlinchingly; “Mra. CGreeford 
Lynn ie dying" 

Jovee was surprised at Doris'a boldness, 
though she knew that ehe bad plenty of epirit 
if ehe chone to exert It 

“Dying, leshe? living tonight! Ha, 1 am 
sorry to hear thet. I hoped she would have 
lasted a little longer” 

Why should Mr Carmichse! wish eo? Joyce 
looked at him in wonder, and Doris repeated, 
*Mre Lene ie dying ” 

" Well, se vou said before 

* and lam going to see her.’ 

“Hum!” said Mr. Carmichac! 
out my pertnission, | ruppose ?"’ 

* With or without,” returned Loris, Jefiently, 
as she etood before him 


‘ 


“Not with 


“You have decided that I shall not give per 
mission 7" 

‘ 1 have 

pow what grounde?” 

“T supposed vou would not.’ 

"Very woman'ike 
Without @ rearon ” 

“TL knew vou disliked Mr Greaford Lynr 

“Ta Mr. Loon Mee. Lyon? 


, 


com' bg to @ conciurfion 


was unreasoualle 
have given me the 


“Your reasoning, then, 
At any rate, i might 
chance of refusing to let you go, 
pears it would have made no difference one way 


or the other 


rinee it 


returred Lorie; “IT might have 
asked, but 1 waa eo afraid of your refusing, tha 
I wae slipping away, iret 

You were »” 

Lam no co@arn! Uacle Camu 
Dorw prot ily, and | 
Greeford Lynor 

Mr. Carmichael steppe 
took both her | au « 
Other pushed back 
More teenly into ! 

* You heave taken « 
Giretord | ‘hoe tora’ 

Was he not kong to be angre, 

“Which ehi 4, 
you saved?" 

* Tre elder 

“Thea de ! ha’ he!” 
Carmic! ec 
on 


"I forgot,” 


Jews 
owardie t} 
acl,’ ead 
x vw to wee Mr 
to her Ile 
‘« 


cit iook 


Stearr 
h ote of ean 
ver bet, that het 
er eve 

rirange fanuew t 
atler ali? 
da, “ wae 


Q t that 


e « Mw lnue 


invgbed Mr 
disoordant!y 
hal’ shuddered 

soun tof piece, “ You 
@woulldoay r theee Greeford Leanna, 
it neeme, Finns cul? brave ny ciepleasure 
in thetr tee ut bere Mr 
¢ Were £OE 


a gbter fei 
the wrera’ ‘ lowe 


ed a) shetu ,* ou 


val! pPraeing 
ac! broke off 
he wee alot lo ear 

roe etool wondering bew all (hie wae going 
her eves steadi'y Me 
by apy change of counte 
the maht be able to obtar 
ne in hie mi bat ehe 
se « ild 


Carmic! ae tho gh? 


far in Ww ial 
' 


toe seeping im ob 


( armichae) to eee if 
¢ to 
wae 
inde t 


na « 
what wae 
be 
reat that weer turr net 
Lynne’ favor, tor 
tended to let 
There wae « ciria 
interested her om te he 
and Lopeety That he 
vape 
ab riet¥ on 
which had been re! 
further Joyce wre 
Hy thie time Aunt Lotty had eve; 
loor, whic 
ey tore 


atecred 


acl 
parr 
DOL cleoover the 
e whee! ta the Groeford 
wae fie Ww efe that °° ip 
‘peo 
wer the man tha 
hie trots 
hed some eme on 
at there had been rome 
mted wilh Mr. ¢ 
evident 
nabie i penetrate 


helief ii 

te 
Ware certal: T 
ceter 


But 


hie mind « 


ved wae also 


nearer the 
wae partly « ar ¢ peeped cau 
ah the chink 
re the aspect of effaire, ehe entered 

Mr Carmiches! took po potice of ber, but 
J , be ead, 
1 clowk 


and, vomewhat : 


turning to Jove 
Vat « 
iat ie 
Worder open wondere! But she obeyed, 
and on lees thar te tutes they were on ther 
war throug’ the garder 
It war ea moonlight: 
rowing down the river 
at Mr. ¢ armichee! stopped them 
“Sech e thing was pot to be thor ght of.” 
Then Low were they to go! 
harah came running after ther 
“Mr. Greaford Lynn had sent (19 « 
war Wailing at the turn of the lane 
So Juyee and 


4 Bich you to go will 


ght, and Doria proposed 


rrisge. It 


ore retreoed their #lepe, and 
Mr. Carmichac! accompanied them to the gate 
where he watched uni! they had reached Mr 
Lynn's carriage. 

Thes tprang in, the door 
were driving in the 
Not a word was spoken 

They were going to see Mre Gresford Lrun 
Che wore And she war o 4 


war + ‘ ane wv 
rht to 


ev 


Loo rRboourt 


CHAPTER XII 

The moon was shining clear, the stars looked 
down with gleaming, jor bright eyes upon the 
earth The froetyair had no ebill feeling about 
it, bet an imvigorating criepness. It was « 
eplendid night. Nature was in one of her best 
moods, and seemed to be making the dying days 
of satuma forestall the glories of the winter 
king. There was no sorrow typified iu the outer 
world, no gloom, no weeping clouds, no sighing, 
moaning wind, but all was calm, and bright, 
and beau tifel 

The fires were blazing bri at art, 
the lights were burning, the well appointed ser- 
van moved quietly ebout the bouss, the two 
hove, rosy and happy, were sleepiag in ther 
little bede; there was no shade of sorrow on 
their flushed faces, for how did they know what 
the morrow sould bring forth? 

Yet to one being in that house, the eplendor 
of the night without, the light and comfort of 
the house within, only made darker aud more 
desolate the hours that were closing in around 
him 

A sleeper, white and almost motionless os 
marble, slept calmly, peacefully; #0 peacefully 
thet, at timer, her busband bent down to hear 
if ahe etill breathed 

A sonnd of carriage wheels drew near, and at 
the sound the sleeper's eyes unclored, and she 
looked up Into the face that was watching her, 
and her lips moved 

Mr. Lynn stooped down to hear the words, 
** Has she come?" 

lle left the room to see what encoess his note 
might have hal. And he met Joyce and Doris 
ju the hall 

Doria waa a little in advance, and he thanked 
ber warm!¢ for coming 

Then his eye fell npon Joyce, who waa a few 
atepe behind. He started visibly, and looked as 
if he scarcely knew her; and for the firet time 
It occurred to her that she wae an intruder, and 
had not been included in the invitation. 

“Pardon me, Mies Dormer, but my wile’s 
room ia darkened, and my eyes were dazzled by 
the light, #0 that I did not see you at first.” 

And he shook her cordially by the hand stili 
curiously scanning her, 

She had taken off ber bat in the carriage, and 
her bair, which bad been hastily twisted up, and 
fallen duwn and now hung over one shoulder 
Eecitement had taken away all color from her 
cheek, but bad given additional lustre to her 
ever 

“My wife has been arking for you," said Mr. 
Lynn to loria, 

Hut Dorie could not answer 

“She euffere no pain, for which I am very 
thank'ul,”’ continued Mr. Lynn, in a eubdned 
voloe; “but there is no hope. She has no 
friends Lere, no relative to tnd her, with wo 
maniyosre. Will you stay with her, til!—till—” 
he could prooeed no further. 

But Doris understood, although ehe could not 
iruet herself to speak, and nervously grasped 
hia hand 

le led the way upetaira and Doria followed, 
but Jovoe drew back ; ehe felt that she was not 
wanted; and seeing an open door that led 
into the dining room, she entered and seated 
hersell by the fire 

‘he ! all-reproached herself for having come, 
and yet whate¢lee could she have done’? It was 
plain (hat Mr Carmichael would not aliow Doris 
to leave the house without her 

Tie time wore on, aad etill she eat by the fire. 
A eervant came iv to replenish it, and then ehe 
was left a one again, and nota soul came near 
he 

Eeven! Twelve! 

She had been sitting there more than three 
houra All was etill, Nota eound was heard 
throughout the house. The silence became op 
proeeive so far away and #o for 

No one cared for her aa they did for 
vy lonely; the servants had 
to bed, ard there waa no one 
t herselt 


ine! 


e mwemed 
golkt 
Jhotia t was tert 
@videntie pone 
dowLetarel 
Again whe listened, he could hear the quick 
thro® of ber beart, but nothing elee. Beat, beat, 
beat, ae fit would wear itself out. It waa too 
ehe moet hear some other sound, 
v tose, opened the door, and listened. 
Thete wee a timepiece ticking on a side-table, 
telling tLe momenta, ineting out the seconde that 
the dying woman bad tolive: Wher would the 


t be over! 


menolonavs , 


igh 

Hesidee the clheking of the clock, all was atill, 
and the great bel! lamp burned brightly in the 
rilence :ke a glasing eun elining upon a dead 
wor.J, 

She closed the door again, made up the fire, 
and drew ber chair rearer to it, for the night 
growing cold 

Teo! Three! 

»rtarted lad she been asleep ? 
was conscious of some one beieg in the room 
bow, end openiog her evea, ebe aaw Mr. Lenn 
g by the mantelpiece, contemplating her 
is thoughts were wander 
the present 


she 


stand 
curiouely, as though | 
x far away from 
“IL heve {J oyvou by com into the 


awvwan ne 


room,’ «aid he 


and then she 
Low to inquire after the 


“I hope began Jovee, 
paused, not showing 
ving wite 

“Me poor wife is sleeping. It was a comfort 
to ber to @ee your cousin.” 

Sbe scemed to take a fancy to Doria the first 
time she eaw her,” gaid Jovce 

Yea," returned Mr. lynn, dreamily gazing 
at Jovee. “everybody must 

* Can ! do anything *" 

“No, Mise Dormer. Yee,’ he added, as if a 
sudden idea bad struck him. “1 ahould like you 
to take your cousin's place if on)y for awhile.” 

“ Doris ia not ny cousin.” 

* Bat her name is Carmichael.” 

“Yee, bat | am Mre Carmichael’s niece. ! 
am not related to Mr. Carmichael.” 

*Surange,”’ be muttere!, “ strance 
ooked at him in eur; 
I was dreaming,”’ #aid 


” 


lovee rine 
“] beg vour pardon; 

he 
Mre 


1 Jover 


Lynn's bedroom was bat dimly lighted, 
au could scarcely for a few moments sce 
anvibing distinetiy 

Then « cloud seemed to roll away, and the 
distin zuiehed Mre Lenn's colorless face on the 
pillow, one wacted hand was lying lietlese!y on 
the coverlid, and the other was clarped in 
Doris's, who wae half lying in an enormous 
chair at the side of the bed 

Mra. Lynn wae evidently sleeping, and lors 
had ber evee balf-closed 

Jovoe moved sofulr to her ride 

‘Let me take your place for a short time, 
Dor, and go end take a little rest" 

* | am not tired,” anewered Doris 

* Yon must be.” eald Mr. Lent * Mise Dor 





and when Mre. Lich awakes, 
¢ sent for.”’ 


me 7 Batch, 


} vou #.el! 





Bet Mra. ‘a Ongers clung to tightly to 
loria’e that feared to awake ber by wun- 
clasping them, and Dorie nestled down again 
inte the corner of her chair 

“Bleep there, them,”’ ssid Mr. lyon, “and 
Mise |)ormer and I will watch.” 

And Loris closed ber eyes, and tired with the 
lopg night watch, was soon at rest. 

Mr. Lynn paced the room softly; be was too 
much agitated to remain perfectly quiet, though 
he kept his emotion under tolerable control. 
Sometimes he and gased from bis wife 
to Joyes, and beck again, as though some 
link comnected them in his mind—and yet the 
two were quite anlike 

The night were on, and morning drew near ; 
yet wae there ne perceptible difference in the 
light; it wae aiz o'clock, but there was etill a 
thick gray vell over the face of the earth. When 
the sun rose be would have to struggle through 
a dense mass of clouds. But at length « faint 
streak of sunlight stole through a crevice in the 
window, 

Morning had come! 

And Mr. Lynn and Joyce atill watched, and 
feared to stir lest they should wake the quiet 
sleepers, 

Joyce sat facing Joris, whilet Mr. Lynn had 
at last thrown himself upen a couch on the op- 
posite side of the room. 

Morning had come! 

But not to both the sleepers. For one the 
sun should never rise again, there would be no 
more morn and po more night. She had slept 
her last eleep, a sleep from which there is no 
awaking upon earth. 

Joyce could see more pleinly now, for the 
eun's rays were beginning to exercise an in- 
fluence even through tbe closed blinds ; a streak 
of light would pierce here and there, and one 
fell upon Mra, Lynn's face. 

Why did Joyoe start so? 

The face was ecarce whiter than it always 
was. 

But there was a look upon it that Joyce had 
seen before. 

Bhe softly etepped to !/oria. 

“ loris, wake up!” 

“}iush !" ebe whispered, as |/oria was about 
to give a cry, “ hush!” 

(iently she unclasped the cold dead fingers 
from the warm living ones, and tenderly laid the 
poor dead hand upon the bed. 

(iently ebe placed her hand upon the hus 
band's shoulder as she whiepered,— 

“She has slept her last sleep.” 

And he, roused from his fitful slumber, wildly 
gased at her. 

“Ob, God! both dead!" 

Then ehe drew the weeping lorie from the 
room, and left the husband alone with his dead 
wife. 

So the night was over, and morning had come. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


Spring Styles of Dresses and Bonnets. 


The gored dress, so long in fashion, will be 
the prevailing style for the coming season. It 
is made plain at the top, or with plaite at the 
back, aecording to taste. For the house the 
shirt is very wide at the bottom, with a long 
train. For reoeptions thie skirt is very eultable. 

In street dreases there is a decided and appa- 
rently popular change. The short dresses, with 
petticost te match, are a great improvement 
upon the looped-up dresses, with trains which 
would sometimes ceeape from the beet of loopers 
to eweep the sireets. These short dresses re- 
quire a saeque or jacket to be worn with them, 
and are generally made en sui/e’ Shawls cannot 
be worn with them ; they have too heavy a look, 
and are not graceful with the new short dress. 

The interesting event of last week, in New 
York, waa the opening of drese patterns by the 
fashionable houses. lsesides these, there were 
patterns of mantillas, eacijuer, Ac., and for chil- 
dren's clothing a great variety of etylee. The 
coat sleeve ia stil! to some extent a favorite, but 
gradually the tlowing sleeve is gaining popn- 
larity, and no doubt will have many admirers 
before the summer is over. Some of the designs 
for these sleeves are very pretty and novel One 
is a half-tiowing sleeve over a coat sleeve, or a 
ooat sleeve open on the outside and laced, with 
the loove flowing sleeve falling gracefully over 
the elbow 

There are several different styles of the pep- 
lum basque, each having something in ite favor. 
A short loose sacqne, a tritle shorter at the sides 
than the back and front, aad beautifully trim- 
med, is very attractive. 

The riort dreeeee for the atreet are made plain 
at the top, or with plaita at the back, both of 
which are fashionable. The ekirt is usually cus 
with points around the bottom, and is worn over 
a plaited petticoat of the same material—but 
the petticoat is now often made plain, and when 
trimmed with graduated bands of veivet is very 
pretty, and many prefer it to the plaited. Every 
thing in the way of dress is elaborately trimmed, 

The style in children’s dresa are various, as 
ueual, Lithographic prints of pretty faces, in a 
frame work of golden curls, are attached to 
figures to represent children from two to three 
years up to ten years. The figures are dressed 
in the lateet mode, even to the dainty garter. 

The epring style in bornetse have not yet been 
brought out, except at the opening of the im- 
porters, when the milliners gathered up all the 
novelties and ordered them home immediately, 
where ther will be hidden until the general 
opening day. Some change has taken place in 
shapes, but it is not so great as many predicted 
in early winter, When the small! bonnets of the 
past year made their appearance, the universal 
belief was that they would not be worn more 
than a season. Hut they have eurvived the 
winter, and the ladies declare they are almost 
as much in love with them as ever. Especially 
when ther remember the “ coal-ecuttle” or 
“sky-ecraper,” or the Quiaker-like bonnet that 
hides the “little face aivine.”” The fact that 
large bounets would conceal much beautiful hair, 
natural or artificial, that now adorns the heads 
of the ladies, will effectually keep them at their 
distance 


C@ Tiwe Wars ron so Max.— 


My dave pase pleasantly away, 
My nights are bleesed with sweetest asleep, 
I feel no eymptoms of decay, 
1 bave no cause to mourn or weep. 
My foes are impotent and shy, 
My friends are neither false nor cold, 
And vet of late 1 often sigh, 
“I'm growing old.” 


¢@ A watch, without handa, that shows on 
ite face no figures bat those which tell the hour 
and minute looked for, baa recently been pat- 
ented, in London, by a Mr. P. Barlow. The 
figures are divplayed ae they are wanted, and no 
others appear on the watch face. 
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OUR NOVELETS. 

We bespeak attention to our new novelet, 

which we think will be « worthy eugsessor to 

the greatly admired story of “ Hearts Errans.” 
It is called, 


JOYCE DORMER’S STORY ; 
BY JEAN BONC(#LUR— 


and will ran through a number of papers. We 
are glad to find that our novelets, stories, Xc., 
are giving so much satisfaction to our readers. 

We are rtill able to ruppiy back numbers to 
the first of January, containing the whole of 
Mr. Bennett's deeply interesting novelet, “ The 
Ontlaw’s Daughter.” 


-- ee 


MOTION AND REST. 


It is remarkable how ifferently bodies in 
motion and at rest affect our minds. A quiet 
landecape, however beautifal, soon becomes 
tame and uninteresting to eyes forced daily to 
gaze upon the same unvarying fields and trees, 
hilie and vales. Bot who among our readers 
ever found the seashore tame? That restless 
ocean, no two moments the same, dashing out 
ita wild life upon the beach, the eye for ever 
finds refreshment in its endless phases. 

So let but a prattling brook flow across our 
quiet plain, dissipating ite aspect of dead rest, 
and the tired attention is at omce excited. Its 
whirls and glassy curves, ite mimic falle, its 
foaming rapids, ite busy fret over the pebbles 
that break its surface, even the voyaging chip 
that shoots the rapid and dares the cataract, has 
each its claim upon our fancy. The mind can- 
not long endure rest. Whether it be darting 
bird or quivering aspen, tall grase running in 
waver before the wind, dead leaves dropping 
from the treee, the downward gush of snow, the 
quick quiver of lightning, there must be some 
movement to vary the monotony of the scene. 
There is an attraction in the gathering of a 
storm, much to admire in the fiery outburst of 
a volcano; in our cities nothing attracte like a 
conflagration; war, with all ite fearful features, 
has a strange charm; motion, novelty, change, 
anything but etegnation, man will dare much to 
eecape ennui. 

If we cannot find objects in motion we move 
ourselves and thus reverse the position. One 
will gaze for hours from the windows of a 
railroad car; will wander through a muo- 
seum giving but a glance at each specimen; 
roam with unsated eves through the tide of 
being in the street. The lot of the traveller is 
always an enticing one. Books of travel, or 
biographies of active men, details of wars and 
of times of national activity, find always plenti- 
ful readers. The most entrancing phase of 
literature to the great majority of mankind is 
that dashing sort of novel which seldom stops 
to describe, never stops to think, driving on at 
blood heat from preface to finale in a frenzied 
rush, without giving the reader a moment's 
breathing space in the whole book. 

In two works of equa! ability, that fullest of 
action and incident will be found most to please, 
whatever ite class of readers. 

All this eprings from that burning desire for 
motion and variety of which each of us has 
his share. A life fuli of change and action isto 
many the acme of enjoyment, monasticiem or 
imprisonment the climax of misery. Even in 
the cradle the love of moving things is display- 
ed. The babe enjoys its rattle. The child its 
top and hoop. To children of a larger growth, 
a quiet life soon becomes irksome; how strong 
the seet for dancing, eleighing, skating, any- 
thing that feeds the limbe with motion, the eyes 
with the elements of change. 

The favorite amusement of the woili has 
long been the theatrical performance ; the oon- 
stant change of scene and grouping, inceesant 
variation of character, onward movement of 
plot, rapid succession of passion, sentiment, 
and pathos, horror heaped on horror, or jest 
crowding jest; all this hold an audience epell- 
bound by the hour where the most vivid 
tableau has but a momentary hold upon our 
attention. In pieces ending with a fixed 
scenic display, managere wisely drop the 
curtain before the attention of the audi- 
ence begins to flag, certain by that means 
to secure en encore. Of late years however 
a new idea in spectacular effect has often been 
ueed with unfailing eucoees. To the old plan of 
turning stars, and throned angels ascending (on 
visible ropee) to the realms of bliss, is added 
that of revolving spiral columns, the ascent of 
eucoessive gauzy curtains, the slow descent upon 
the stage of maidens fixed somehow in the most 
impossible positiona, the opening of great lily 
buds peopled by full-grown fairies, and in short 
every element of motion and successive change 
that can well be crowded into the scene. Ii is 
wonderful how powerfully this continuous varia- 
tion adds to the attractiveness of the spectac'e. 

We are ever on the alert for something new, 
tiring of yesterday's excitement as quickly as 
we tire of yesterday's newspaper, burning to be 
up with or ahead of the world, tiring often of the 
world itself. 

It ia Nature's legacy to her children this love 
of motion, this impatience of rest, for in nature 
herself reet is unknown. In masses of course 
this will not apply, but in the atomic censtituente 
of masses it is every day being shown more 
conclusively that imertia never occura. Every 
ray of light, every beam of heat, every electric 
change, sends countlees fine vibrations through 
the eubstance of the firmeet solids as of 
moet elastic, while in the atom of all matter 
there is probably a principle of endless move- 
ment superior to these exterior intluences, and 
simply aflected, never destroyed by them. 
de> ---— 


GP The Fenian rising in Ireland appears to 
have been suppressed. e Canadians are now 
considerably excited on the subject—there be 
ing rumors of another Fenian invasion. 

t@ The people of Maine understand the 
proper way to keep infants out of places of 
amusement. A town in that State recently had 
a festival, and on its ehow bills the public were 
informed that the terms of admission were 25 
cents ; for children under 14 yeare, 1) conte; but 
under 4 years, $1. 

One of the most beactiful soung ladies 
of Paris bas just eloped with an elderly groom. 
Qaeer taste. 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tux Inittate, A Love Story of Modern 
Life. By the Banowzms Tavrrsosts. Avthor 
of * Qaita,” “at Odds,” “ Ogril ” &e. Pab- 
lished by T. B. Peterson & Bros., A bew 
edition of a capital book. 

Mewoins snp Conagsrompasce or Manawn 
Recamizn. Translated from the French and 
Edited by Isaruaez M. Loysren. Published by 
Reberts Brothers, Boston, and also for sale by 
G. W. Pitoher, 808 Chestnut street, Phila. A 
very interesting volume. It is embellished with 
an yee of Madame Kecamier, the moet 
beau woman of her time. 

Davip Corrarnyiecp. By Cuartes |ickens, 
With 25 . Auchor’s Ame- 
rican Edition. Pablished by T. B. Peterson & 
Bros., Phiia. 

Tus Comnmixep Sranxisn Mernop. A New 
System of Learning the Castilian age. 
With a Pronouncing Vocabulary. By Ai» 

[Dm Tonwos, A. M. Formerly Direetor of Normal 
Schools in Spain, and now Teacher of 8 

in the N. Y. Mercantile Library, &c. Pablished 
by |). Appleton & Co., New York, and also for 
sale by |). Ashmead, Phila. 

Oxs Hexpraep Cuoics Secections 1s Porrar 
axD Pross. Designed for the Use of Acade 
mies, Schools, the Home Circle, &c. By Na- 
THaxizt K. Ricnarpson, Prof. of Eloeution. 
Published by P. Garrett & (>. 702 Coestnut 
street, Phila. A very geod eclection. 

Zaipa'’s Nursary Notx Boox. For the Use 
ef Mothers. By A. L. 0. E. Pablished by T. 


Nelson A Sons, New York, and also for sale by 
J. B. Lippincott & Co., 


Phila. 


> 


General Grant. 

The Washington correspondent of the Cincin-. 
nati Commercial deecribes Genera! Grant, as he 
ap at a recent full dress ball. (irant 
would probably say as Napoleon once did, that 
he was better at making other men dance, than 
at dancing himself :— 

“Late in the evening (ieneral Grant and his 
lady arrived. Ulysses was immediately assailed 
by a young lady, and basled, rather than es- 
corted, into the dancing room, where he was im- 
mediately mustered for a quadrilie. He was in 
full drese—citizen, not military—and looked ex- 
ceedingly odd to those who had never before 
seen him but in uniform. He seemed to me 
much smaller and more narrow shouldered than 
he had ever before appeared. It may be be- 
cause of the record that ie inseparable from his 
name that many sce under hie military coat so 
close a resemblance to the great soldiers who 
have lived before him. . But in dressing for a 
party he certainly spoils a good soldier to make 
a very indifferentlooking beau, with whom, I 
take it, the ladies would be slow to fall the least 
in love. His fair partner pushed him through 
the dance with moderate success. He didn’t 
seem to like it a bit. He was embarrassed at 
the call of every figure, and coulda’t for his life 
get a fair start at right and left all round. His 
right hand instinctively went where the left was 
called for, and vice versa. Them again he ap- 
_ to be foolishly afraid of treading on the 
ong dresses of the ladies. This fear, however, 
is not peculiar to the General. It pervades the 
minds of a great many gentlemen en such occa- 
sions. For my part, I unhesitatingly affirm thet 
the most delightful sound to be heard in a ball- 
room is the ravishing ‘ r-r-r-ip’ that tells of a dis- 
located ekirt. ‘’Tis music in the sinner’s ear’ 
far more enchanting than can be got out of 
voice or instrument. What else is a long trail- 
ing silk but a standing invitation for the deli- 
cious embarrassing scene that follows a good 
equare tramp? If gentlemen won't take the 
hint its because they are too dull; but surely 
the ladies wouldn’t wear euch streaming costumes 
if they didu’t want them torn occasionally.” 





False Hair. 


There is consternation among the wearers of 
falee hair in Europe. A Russian profeseor, M. 
Lindemann, has obeerved that 76 per cent. of 
the false hair used for chignons (waterfalls) and 
similar purposes in Ruseia ia infestod with a 
parasite. Gregarinous hair, it is said, is very like 
other hair in appearance, but on closs inapec- 
tion little dark brown knots are seen at the 
free end of the hair, and may even be distin- 
guished by the naked eye. These are grega- 
rines. They are not easily destroyed. They 
resist the effects of drying, and even of boiling. 
Acids, alkalies, ether, and other agents would 
kill them; but these would be injurious to the 
hair, and so cannot be used. Aovording to M. 
Lindemann, in a ballroom the gregarines “ re- 
vive, grow, and multiply by dividing into many 
parte; these fly about the ballroom in millions, 
get inhaled, drop on the refreshments—in fact, 
enter the interior of people by hundreds of ways, 
and thus reach their specific gregarian develop- 
ment.” Wedo not anewer for the truth of all 
this natural history; but when the nataral his- 
tory of chignons themselves is considered, it may 
well be all true. In Russia the hair of them is 

enera'ly supplied bythe peasant women of the 

ordwines and the Burlakes, near the Volga, 
who do a large trade in it. “ When the Bur- 
lake goee out to work in the spring, he perhsps 
pute a clean shirt on, buat he decidedly never 
takes it off until he returns home in autumn.” 
So says M. Lindemann, and he argues here is a 
fine chance for parasites. We must leave the 
subject with ladies and naturalists, but beg 
therm to be careful whose false hair they wear. 

The sale of false hair, especially waterfalls, 
in New York, has been very much affected by 
these statements. 





Destroy CaTerrittar Ecos Now.—The Maine 
Farmer says that during this month the eggs of 
the apple-tree caterpillar—which may be found 
encircling the ends of the small twigs of the 
trees—oan be much more easily and completely 
destroyed than they can at any other time of 
the year. They can be readily seem, and by 
choosing a warm day for the operation, with s 
light ladder upon which to ascend the tree, and 
a smal! basket in which to put the twigs oon- 
taining the nesta, the work can be floimed 
mort satisfactorily. 





Scrrnace ix New Jersry.—A few days ago 
& report was presented to the New Jersey 4 
lature in favor of striking the words “ white” 
and “ male” out of the state constitution, so as 
to extend the right of voting to both women 
and negroes. In the Assembly a vote was taken 
on this report on Wednesday, and the propesed 
changes were rejected. 





Qa The Rossian false hair has already 
caused several horrible deaths in England. The 
sufferer is literally eaten up alive by the insects, 





which belong to the Egyptian plague epecies. 
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Suoat Ccors—Roves Rinixa—Gorna to Water 
—Ax Ataumu—-Scaaovrpsep—-A Rowaza’s 
Rvees—Woman's Witr—Suisxos Vaenoxance 
—B.oopises Vicroar. 


We had heard such accounts of an Eden val- 
ley in which fraite of both the temperate and 
torrid sones and of native and foreign origin 
grew in greater profasion and perfection than 
elsewhere in Peru, that caglosity and a love of 
nature’s luxuries tempted us towards the un- 
known Peruvian Paradise. So, at some seven 
leagues from ¢/ Lagoa de la Plata, we left the 
route leading directiy to Tambobamba, bend! 
obliquely to the northward by a rather rome 
r'de of about five leagues over some sharp epure 
and three or four narrow gorges, difficult enough 
to trained mules, decitediy dangerous to ua, 
sure-footed and we!! educated as our horses were 
to such contingencies of travel. 

Close reins, quick eyes and continual caution, 
however, carried us through without accident, 
and just as the sun was smiling serenely his 
golden good night upon the bare crests ef the 
upper sierras we passed the last barrier, and 
turning abruptly to the left, came all at once 
upon a scene that in its varied features seemed 
rather an exquisitely painted picture than a real 
landscape view. Partially prepared we had 
been by descriptions of the famous fruit en 
of Peru, we were nevertheless very greatly eur- 
prised. Comparatively little of its attractive 
beauties had been told us, so that the first view, 
coming all at once so suddenly as it did upon 
us, brought our entire party to a halt and drew 
exclamations of unqualified admiration from 
many lips 

Behind us aud close to our backs lay the 
rocky, broken range of sierras which we had 
just traversed, their crests cutting clean and 
sharply defined againet the clear blue sky. Be- 
fore us lay a gracefully undulating valley, some 
four leagues in length by two in breadth, eweep- 
ing gently downwards to its centre, and then 
rising again as gradually, until ite farther edge 
cut the base of another range of lesser sierras 
beyond. From our position, having so little of 
daylight left us, we could only make the general 
observation that the magnificent little valley- 
world was one of fruitful beauty—a ecene at 
once pictureeque and enchanting. 

In the foreground of the picture were groups 
and groves of fruit and nut-bearing trees, con- 
spicuous among which were those of the fig, 
with their luscious purple fruit and broad leaves 
of silvery green, the graceful plantain and ba- 
nana, showing above their sweeping plames 
great cones of frult—the arrowy sh of the 
pretty Dezhuca, ita light feathery branches 
bending with burdens of rich brown nuts— 
cherry trees, ruby with ripened riches, tama- 
rinds, olives and almonds in such profuse bear- 
ing that the wonder wes how they could pos 
sibly eustain euch excessive burdens. Mingling 
among these were peach trees of luxuriant 
growth, bearing euperb fruit, white, crimeon 

cheeked and golden, and orange trees bearing 
so bountifully that in many instances their com- 
pact rounden heads appeared a solid masse of 
golden globes and bright green foliage. 

Through vistas in the irregularly arranged 
groupe and groves appeared the white walls and 
red tiled roofs of rural homes, while along the 
bottom of the lovely valley we caught glim 
of a beautiful little Andean river that wound its 
way like a bright band of liquid silver through 
the soene of sylvan enchantment. 

When we had given to admiration half the 
time from the eun's settin dark, alwaye a 
brief period within the coaglen, we began to re- 
member that we were strangers among entire 
cmangee, and that considering the political 

plexion of the times, it would be quite 
proper and oertainly prudent to present our- 
selves to the ruling powers locally, provided 
such officials were to be found, introduce our- 
selves and explain the object of our visit, before 
it should become quite dark. To this end, and 
that we might not induce unpleagant conse- 
quenoes by an unannounced advent of our entire 
cavalcade, a committee, composed of Colonel 
Eesling, Dr. Bond, O'Harra, Edith, our fair Nea- 
politan, Dona Minnie and myself, were detailed 
to ride forward, find out if we could the rulers 
of the realm, make known the presence of our 
party, explain the object of our visit, and solicit 
for the night the hospitality of the inhabitante. 

We were fortunate in our miesion, for riding 
down one of the winding vistas at lese than a 
third of the distance down the slope, we came 
to a wide open space of cultivated ground in 
which coffee, cocoa, corn, tobacco, yame, and 
many varieties of vegetables were growing, in 
the centre of which, and on our right hand, was 
an extensive eetancia that in i was a minia- 
ture town. 

Oat in front of the entrance to the main court 
stood, or rather lounged, in graceful negligence, 
his left arm reeting on a sort of rude altar, over- 
grown with flowering vines, a tall, hale, hand- 
some old Don, clad in a long loose frock of 
brown linen, white wide-legged trowsers of thin 
barred mualin, delicately ruffled at{the ankles, 
and « fine Panama sombrero with an immense 
breadth of brim. The old Peruvian hidalgo had 
the most expressive, benevolent face 1 have 
ever seen, features without a wrinkle, and where 
they were not quite hidden by the profuse beard 
and moustache, white as enow, showing as fair 
and delicately blooming ss the cheeks of a 
blushing tenorita of sixteen. He seemed quite 
absorbed in some serious reverie, puffing out 
little thin whiffe of smoke from a paper cigar- 
etto, while bis right hand rested upon the head, 
and dallied with the black glossy curls of a 
lovely Hebe who was kneeling at his feet, and 
busy with both bands arranging some truant 
towering vine. 

Without exhibiting the least surpriee, or 
changing in the slighteet degree his atiitude, the 
old Don saluted us a& we Grew rein in front of 
him with 

* bivra—Buencs tarde Senoras y Senore.” 

The ealutation being returned, he went on: 

“ You are very welcome, you and your friends 
bebind.” 

“ Many thanke, Senor, for your proffered hos. 
pitality. Bat it ie probable you are not aware 
of the width of your welcome,” Col. Essling re 
plied. “Our party is somewhat numerous, and 
I fear will tax your—” 

“No, it will not, sir!” The old Don drew 
bimese|f ap with graceful dignity and smiled in 
& Way toat was really a welcome in itself as he 
went on: “TI am advised that you are more than 
forty in all, besides horses, mules and dogs. No 





shelter, food, comfort, and a weloome for you 
all. Only I bepe you are for—” 

“Vie & /” Edith cheered, in her 
silvery, musical voier, and “ Viva Echinique |” 
we promptly echoed. Edith’s intuition had 
prompted her correctly. 

“ Bravo !” cried the old Don. 

“Viva Echinique!” cheered the beautiful 
Hebe, springing to ber feet, and coming forward, 
said, with a eweet smile: 

“You are all weloome, sisters, senors, and 
all your frienda, Father—" 

“Yea, Heepeira, my daughter; 1 understand 
you. Ladies and gentlemen, | am Pastor An- 
tonio Oa: rasoo, ruler, patriarch if you please, of 
our besutiful valley here. This is my daughter 
and only cbild, Dona Hespeira’ Diemount— 
only one of you ride back with me and intro- 
duce me to your friends. Hespeira, daughter, 
lead our guests ia and begin to make them wel- 
come. We will soon join you.” 

Dr. Bond rode back with Dou Pastor and in- 
troduced him to the remainder of our party, and 
within an boar our retainers and animals were 
comfortably provided for, and ourselves ranged 
sround the bountiful board of our venerable 
host—at which the lovely Hespeira presided 
with a most charming grace—quite as much at 
home as we ever were anywhere in our lives. 
On the morning after our arrival we went 
abroad, attended by Don Pastor and his charm- 
ing daughter, whom everybody seemed to love, 
making the tour of the happy, fruitful valley, 
and everywhere as we went the acquaintance of 
the inhabitants, who were all social, hospitable 
and happy, mostly of Catalan or Andalusian 
descent, making a select society of « far higher 
order of civilization than we had met with else- 
where in South America. 
Though nominally Peruvian subjects, the in- 
habitants of the valley of Valverde ere as little 
subject to its code of laws as are the people of 
Australia to those of England. The entire popu- 
lation, numbering some seven hundred souls, 
considered Don Pastor as their eecular director, 
and hia advice in all matters their government 
de fac'o. They had heard of political Peruvian 
equabblee, and were well enough aware that a 
revolutionary contest for the Presidency was 
oing on between Santa Orusz and Echinique. 
But little did they know or care which y had 
the right in the struggle or who should win, be- 
yond a persona! good-will in favor of Echinique, 
who had once resided some four years among 
them, and had then « brother and daughter, 
both married and living in the valley. So so 
cially they favored their ex-citizen, but politi- 
cally they cared for no one or thing beyond 
the barriers of their valley world. 
The visit that we bad intended to have been 
one ef twenty-four hours, was lengthened into 
five days by the importunities of our new friends 
and the continual temptations of their delicious 
fruita, and when we finally rode out of the lovely 
valley on our road towards Tambobamba, it 
wae with more regrete and lingering looks be- 
hind, than had ever been manifested before upon 


any occasion. 

We had gone to saddle at sunrise, and the 
time up to three o'clock P. M., had been oon- 
sumed in a rough, rugged ride over two epurs of 
sierras and along a tedious, difficult paes, which 
contrary to the advice of our valley friends we 
had chosen asthe shortest cut, a cross to our 
high road to Tambobamba, but which in our ex- 
perience was after all the longest road, counting 
all the ups and downs and time consumed. To 
have ridden round by regular route would have 
occupied us five hours perbaps at an easy trot, 
while in making the “cut” we had consumed 
nine, besides literally knocking up eur animals 
for the day at least, and fatiguing ourselves five 
times more than a fifteen hours’ etretch on a 
tolerably fair road would have done. 

So at about three o'clock P. M., as I have 
said, we came into the main road just where it 
te wind down by a gentle descent into sa 
little valley almost as beautiful, and quite as 
thickly set with all varieties of fruit and nut- 
bearing trees as that of Valverde; but unin- 
habited so far as we could discover. We had 
passed no streams of water in our tedious ride, 
the water in our canteens was warm and insipid, 
that which eparkled before us in a dozen rivu- 
lets checkering the bottom of the valley in all 
directions, presented temptations to humanity 
and brutes that mastered all moderation, and 
down we went helter ekelter as fast as our eager 
horses could carry us towards the inviting water, 
scattering widely as we went down, like a herd 
of harried bison, so that coming to eudden halts 
as our borses reached the various streams in 
different directions, we were in literal “ open or- 
der,” there being in few instances more than one 
member of our party in a place, or within avail- 
able supporting distance of each other in case 
of any emergency that should require euch 
support. 

he exceptions to the rule of ceneral disper- 
sion was with Harry Marsden, Edith Lond, Se 
nora Monteiro, our Italian prima donna, Arthor 
Eesling, Shieko, our black major domo, the 
Swedish Bag-bunter, and myself. We had, as 
it chanced, drawn rein snd gone down to drink 
with our horses at the same etream, scattered 
along within call of each other, while all the 
others were out of sight, hidden by intervening 
clumps of peach and almond trees, or perhaps 
groves of oranges and bananse that ekirted the 
streams in all directions. So far as we know or 
cared they might be ont of hearing as well es 
sight. It was a matter of ema!! moment just 
then. We were going to dine and camp, and 
pase the nightin the valiey. That had heen de- 
termined already. But firet we were going to 
slake our thirst; then for afeest of delicious 
ripe fruits that were hanging in tempting profu 

sion all sbout us. There had been no preun- 
derstanding upon that point; but individually 
each had determined upon a long, libera! drink, 
and then a fruit dessert before dinner. Some- 
thing occurred however that interfered with our 
inverted order of dining, and almost induced an 
adventure. 

Edith Bond, who had gone to the etream 
some four hundred yards below us all, had just 
remounted, when Arthur Eselng and myself, 
who happened to be close together, and at the 
moment both looking at Edith, saw her suddenly 
snatch her email silver bugle and blow the “ as- 
semble,” which with severa! other « gnals every 
member of our party ws familiar with, and 
each one could blow perfectly. The manner in 
which Edith blew the signal, however, hed so 
mu~h of unusual energy aod Aurry up in it, thas 
it hurried all the membars of our division to 
horse, and in ten seconds we went dashing 
down to ascertain the cause of Fiiith’s endden 
call. We bad it plainly enough without a word 
of explanation : 

At the moment we drew rein close about our 
fair Baltimoreap, a dazen horsemen came st 4 





platoon around a dense grove of almond trees 
Bot thirty yards distant. Closely following the 
bead of the colamn came squad, end 
then another—until we bad in front, fienks and 
rear more than forty fieree, ferocious looking 
fellows, armed with carbine and cutlass. Their 
chief, a great, burly giant reined in his horses 
within two yards of Arthur Kesling, and bawled 
out like the roar of a bal! buffalo: 

“ View Kehinique ?" 

“ View ——" bad passed Arthur's lips; bat 
the responsive “ Kobinique"” wes cut short by « 
back banded slet of Senora Monterio's folded 
lawro, whieh not only knocked the incipient 
Kchiniyue into an uamusioal HA i .;ue diavo / bat 
sctually damaged Kesling'’s banusome face to 
the extent of a b'ack eye, bloody nose and a cut 
lip. 

“ Viea Santa Crue!’ Senora Moateiro cheer- 
ed with all ber might as ehe dealt Fealing the 
back-banded blow. 

“ Bueno— Amigos [" roared thegient. Then 
he began to say:—“ You are welcome ;" bat 
Bhieko cat him short as euddenly a* Senora 
Monteiro had done Essling ; and with the same 
instrument—oaly the African's |asco feil singly — 
vip—the noose fairly about the man's neck, and 
before any one of either party could interfere, 
our Mene major domo had Goliath dregged from 
the saddle to the ground, writhing and stran- 
oles in the close embrace of the supple thong. 

astily the Spaniards unslung carbines—in a 
wink our revolvers were in hand—defiantly 
Harry Mareden shouted :—‘ Viva Kehinique /' 
Here Adolph blew the “ charge” vigorouely, and 
there would have been lives lost, but for prompt 
interference. Down at a rapid gallop came 
a dozen of our party, Dr. Bond leading, 
all with revolvers and rifles ready for instant 
service, the remainder of the troop following 
close at hand, and numerically we were a match 
for the Spaniards—by our superior equipment 
four times su 


Col, E leaped to the ground, cut Shieko's 
thong with his knife and spurning the half 
strangled giant with his foot, called him thief, 


reuegade, and robber. He had reoognized him 
ana vile adventurer and social out-law, partisan 
of the Santa Cruz faction. Shieko had recog- 
nized him as @ Braz'lian rescal—one Joaquim 
Joa Brass, at whose hands he had once in Bra- 
zil received some cruel indignity. Senora Mon- 
teiro had also zed the renegede rascal, 
and her quick wit had detected his ruse to en- 
trap us by inviting by his example a burrah for 
Echinique, thus affording him a pretext for 
plunder, and perhaps murder. 

Completely cowed by equal numbers and our 
superior equipments, the vagabonds were hum- 
ble enough, begging like cowards, an they were, 
that we would epare their lives. Col Evsling 
bade the half led, bewildered chief get to 
saddle and go, and if within ten minutes one of 
his outlaws remained within range of our rifles 
the consequence might be uncomfortable. It 
was esufficient—within five minutes we had the 
valley all to ourselves, and went into camp, and 
preparations for dinner, assured that we should 
not egain be molested by that party of Santa 
Crucian vagabonde, 





Mahomet. 


Mahomet was a little above the middle height, 
strongly cut, sparely made, with broad shoulders 
and a alight stoop; his hair was black, and in 
the prime of life clustered over bis eara; bis 
moustache and beard were aleo black, the lat 
ter abundant and reaching some way down his 
chest; his forehead was large, with a vein on it 
which ewelled when he was angry; his com 

plexion was fair for an Arab; his eyes were 
large, black and piercing, bloodshot and rest. 
less ; his teeth were white and well formed, but 
stood apart; his walk was eo rapid that people 
had to run to keep up with him, and his gait is 
described as being like that of a man striding 
down bill. 

He was simple is his apparel; he never wore 
silk but once in bis life, and then threw it aside 
in disgust, saying it was not fit for man. His 
genera! attire was white and red striped cot- 
vou ; like all Arabs, he bad no taste for comfort, 
and the luxurious refinements of artificial life 
were not known to him, or would have been 
despised had they become #0; a bed of palm 
tree fibres, a low but of burnt tiling with a palm 
tree roof, would have been by him preferred 
to a palace, Still he was in some things of ex- 
tremely delicate and sensitive taste, as in the 
use of perfumes and in his distaste of unpleasant 
odors. 

At Medina he once sent back a dish of mut 
ton to the sender untouched, because it was 
flavored with onions, saying that they were disa 

greeable tothe angel who visited him. He never 
travelled without tooth-picks, and antimony for 
the eyes; he was a good listener in conversa- 
tion, and never, in shaking hands, was the first 
to withdraw his own ; he was not addicted toany 
of the games or sports of which the Arabe 
were so passionately fond, and was in ai! things 
most unlike the heroic ideal of Arab cha 
racter. 


Aman in Jackeon, Misa, gave his in 
tended bride money to buy ber bridal outfis, and 
the following morning she married his brother. 
ea” We laugh heartily to see a whole tock 
of sheep jump because one did ro. Might not 
one imagine that superior beings do the same 
by us, and for exactly the same reason ? 

Gy 1t ie said that sands which are used 
se a filver for the purification of water, are 
effective only when they contain the black 
oxyde of iron or magnetic carbide, 

CH A Missiseipyi negro worked on shares. 
When asked the amount of hia profits, he eaid 

“Noffin. I worked for the seventh, and de boes 
only made a fifth, darfor I got nuflio.” 

GH Tel! not a man permanently sick that he 
will again he ay (ure of health, when you eee 
he haen’t the fram for it. 

GH The Louisiana Legislature haa a bill 
before it to license gambling-houses at 210 (1) 
perannum. The curious featare of the bill is 
the provision that requires each gambling room 
to be on the ground-‘loor, fronting on a public 
thoroughfare, with one or more large windows 
to the room, so that the passers-by may see all 
that ie going on in the room where the gam 
bling is done. It is claimed that in this way 
the gambling room will be open to the iluepec 
tion of the police at all hours—to merchants, 
bankers, and others who have clerks, to fathers 
who have sons, and & wives also. 

€# The Chicago lepublican telis of « men 
in that city who oonfeeses that he admired 
Ristori. His wife aleo admired ber, and showed 
it by making bim pay for a new bonnet and 
opera cloak. “In other words,” he says, “! 
admire [ustari to the extent of $150. Had I 


Smothering a Child to Death. 

The Detroit (/nion furnishes the details of a 
most heart-rending case of bydrophobia in that 
vicinity. A short time sioce a daughter of Al- 
fred Woodroffl, who resides in the toen of 
Greenfield, about seven miles from the city, was 
slightly bitten by « dog, and for a day or two 
complained of the pein caused simply by the 
bite. The sore partially healed over, however, 
and no more attention was paid to the matter, 
In a short time, hewever, the virus which hed 
been sommunicated by the dog to her system 
commeneed lie deadly work, and the poor sof. 
fering cbild soon became raving mad. Her orice 
were heart rending, and her appeals for death, 
for anything to end her torture, frightful 

Everything that rcienoe and skill conid do, 
was dove for the little ene, but there she ley 
upon her bed of anguish, bound with cords suf 
fering what ao human pen eam deecribe, yet 
evincing im her madness a desire to Injure even 
thowe whe loved her beet. Her sufferings were 
too much for human forbearance, her agony too 
Kreat to allow even her fond parents to witness 
it, and the question arose, bow shall thie be 
ented? Afier a lovg and painful eonrultation, 
the oonclusion was arrived at that the best and 
most humane course to pursue was to put an 
end to the poor sufferer’s life. Who can picture 
the feelings ef the dear little one’s friends as the 
announcement wan made that she must die? 
Who can imagine the rejoicing of the soul of the 
poor one, as it was released from a worn and 
tortured body? The enly effectual and easiest 
means of ending ber triale was decided to be 
suffocation, and while she was in one of ber 
worst paroxyems, she was seized and emothered 
to death. Though to some this may seem harsh 
and cruel, yet in our estimation (says the /'nion) 
it wae a far better course than to allow the little 
one to live in pain, anguish and agony for a few 
short hours, euffering even the pains and an- 
guish of untold he'ls, and at last die in misery. 


The Russian Despotiem. 
la France, announcing that the King of Den- 
mark is repairing the Randetoarn or lound 
Tower of Copenhagen, recalls one of the legends 
attached to this, oue of the oldest edifices in 
Denmark. At the beginning of the eighteenth 
century it wae visited by Veter the (ireat, in 
company with the King of Denmark, Frederick 
the Fourth. The two sovereigns, having ar- 
rived at the summit of the tower, were gazing 
on the magnificent panorama before them, l’eter, 
meanwhile, explaining to Frederick bia political 
syetem ; 
“Would you like to have,” he exclaimed, 
“an idea of the power of my authority?” 
And without waiting for Froderick's anewer, 
the founder of the Russian monarchy nodded to 
a Cossack of his suite, and pointed with his 
finger to the abyes which yawned at their feet. 
“Jump !" said he. 
The Cossack looked at the Czar, saluted him, 
and, without hesitation, cast himself headlong 
downwards. 

“There! what do you think of that?” said 
Peter, turning to the King of Denmark. “ Have 
you such subjects?” 

“Thank God, no /" was the reply. 


27" In order to get an enemy, lend a mana 
emall sum of money for a day. (‘all upon him 
in o week for it. Wait twe months. In three 
monthe insist upon bis paying you. Ile will get 
angry, denounce you, and ever after speak of 
you in abusive terma. 

GH In the burlerque of Mugby Junction oc 
curs @ conundrum which any bright girl can get 
off to the discorafiture of any conceited spooney. 
“Why, air, are you like an opera glass?” Bo- 
oause I can draw you out, see through you and 
shat you up.” 

GH At « recent town meeting in Nantucket, 
there were present three huadred and seventy- 
five people over seventy years of age, seventy 
five who were over eighty, and nine who had 
numbered over ninety yeare. 

GM The Jesuits proclaim that they are con 
stantly increasing io number. 

The Lancaster election oommiasion in 
England finds that of 1,229 persons who voted 
at the last election, excluding about 20 since 
dead, 042, or more than two-thirda, were bribed 
in sums varying from £2 to £24. 

G@ The Pennsylvania Fire Insurance Com 
pany ennounoes a semi-annual dividend of 7) per 
oent., payable after the 14th inet. Poor In- 
surance men! only ‘/lern per cent. a year— 
they must put up the rater. Why, they are 
veed to getting 2) to 5) per oent. 

GM A little girl has died at Albany, \. Y., 
from eating green colored candy. 

GM” Nevada has a gold mine not less than 
nine hundred feet deep. 

CW” Tue Pieasees of Givixa —I am rich 
enough, and can afford to give away {10 a 
year. I would not craw! upon the earth without 
doing « little for truth. I will enjoy the plea 
eure of what I give by giving it alive, and aceing 
another enjoy it. When I die I should be 
ashamed to ieave enough for a monument, if 
there was wanting ao friend above ground 
Lope lo Suift 

6 The Vevay (Ind) Reveille reports that 
while ©. B. Lansorm was croesivg a creek, du 
ring the late freeze, the joe broke and he fel! 
into the water. Ile dived under the ice about 
eighteen feet toward shore, where the water was 
about two feet deep, when by placing bimee!! 
on hia hands and feet, he pushed 
againet the ice, breaking it, ooming out safe and 
sound 

GH” A disagreeable feilow esked a gents 
mau to show hia house, bus the latter *owed 
him only the door. 

6 Tue most advanced +). Trage yet advoca 


his back 





THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


SPLENDID INDUCEMENTS POR 1967, 


The proprietors of this favorite Menthiy beg 
leave to call the attention of (heir patrons and the 
publi to their aplen:id arrang ements for the coming 
year Preserving al! their oid aed valeed conwibe. 
tore, they have now on haad, le addition te sherter 
stories and sket: hee, the foliowieg sevelots, whieh 
Will eppeer sucecesi vei 


ORVILLE COLLEGE, 


A new story by Mre. HENRY. WOOD, aether of 
Kast Lyaae,’’' The Channiags,’' @¢ , ae 


HOW A WOMAN HAD HER WAY. 


By KLIZABER THM PRESCOTT, eather of Told 
by the Bun,’ Ae 


NO LONGER YOUNG. 


By AMANDA M_ DOUGLAS, sether of ‘Ia 
Trust,’ Ae 


DORA CASTEL. 

Hy FRANK LEE BENEDICT 

Mre Wood writes that ber story will roa through 
the year It will begin /a the January sumber 

Theee will be accompanied by sumerous thorter 
stories, poems, &c , by Floreace Percy, Mre Leutee 
Chandiet Moulton, Miss Amanda M Dougtis, Mise 
Vv F. Towneead, August Beil, Mrs 
Frances Lee, ac ae 

The Lady's Friend is edited by Mre HENRY 
PETERSON, and nothing but what le of « refined 
and elevating character is allowed entrance into its 
pages 

The Fashions, Fancy Work, &c. 


A ®plendid double paye finely eolerat Fashion 
Plate, engraved on steel, ia the Garet style of art, 
will lusteate each mumber. Also other engravings 
lilestrating the latest patteras of Dreases, Clonks, 
Bonnets, Head-dresers, Fancy Werk, Kabrot 
dery, 40 


BEAUTIFUL STEEL ENCRAVINGS. 


The beautiful etecl engraviage which adern The 
Ladys Friend are, we thiek, enequalled 


TERMS :-62.50 A YEAR. 


’ i Vi y t Ad A 
SPLENDID PREMIUM OFFERS 
We offer for THE LADY'S FRIEND preciterly 
the same premiume ae are offered for THK POST 
The liste can be made up either of the Magazine, or 
of (he Magazine aad Paper conjoinlly, as may be 
desired 
The Terma for Clate of THE LADY'S FRIEND 
are also precisely the same as for THE POST —and 
the Clabe aleo cam be made op for both Magarine 
aad laper coajointly if desired 
Uv" The contents of the Lady's Friend and of 
The Post willaiways be eatirely didercat 
UU?” #pectmen numbers sent oa recetpt of % ct 
Address 
DEACON & PIVTERSON, 
Ne 319 Walnut st Phileds 


Hoemer, 


Dangerous Toys. 
The fume from “J’haraoh's serperts” eor- 
tains wercurial vapor euflicient to salivate and 
injure those who breathe it. Unfortunately, too, 
being covered by tinfoil, they reeemble bita of 
chocolate, and are apt w be swallowed at the 
risk of life. The neweet sensation toy is named 
* Devil’e tears,” and le composed of a little oval 
ootton capsule, open at one end, and covered by 
a layer of varnieh, reeembling closely re! awect 
meata or the berries of the hawthorn; indeed, 
out of five children who were asked, on epeci 
mens being showed them, what they were, tiree 
declared they were eweers and two berries. 
Those Devils tears” contain in the centre a 


little piece of the metal potassium, which in 
flames when brought In oontact with water. 
There are several imitationa made on the same 
principle, called “Juno's teara,” “ Witebes’ 
tears,” and eo on, all of which, when thrown 
into water, burn end explode, rcattering little 


red-hot fragmenta in all directions, a0 that chil 
dren who play with them run great danger of 
burn and other injury. Should one of these 
balla be ewallowed—aend they are and will be 
plentifully distributed, no doubt, at this season 
amongst cur littl onee—the consequence would 
be almoet assuredly fatal. We utterly condemu 
thelr use, and hope that the public will be made 
fully escquainted with their nature —/ lun 
lancet 


Tue Constit( riosat, Ames owent, after a long 
discussion, haa passed the Lower House of the 
Massachusetts Legislature by a vote of 12) to 
2). The negative votes were extreme [epub'! 
cans, including the oolore| member of the House, 
who made a long speech in oppusition to th 
amendment 


A raw #4 adge came late w co 
Uoe day in busy season ; 
Whereat bis clerk, in great eurpr 
Inquired of him the rearo: 
‘A child was born,” hia honor 4 
“ And I'm the happy « re.” 
“An infant jolge?’ “Oot "aad 
“ Ag yet hes uta r 
GW There was to ha ant wed 
ding in New Orleans te « The bride 
came, but after watiog an ! , it was fount 
shat the br degroom head decamped with a dia 


mond cro#e wort! which he had 





ted in America, we believe, ia tiat favored by 
Theodore Tilton, (of The Indenendent,) who i 
said to have announced hiimeel! in favor of enuf 
frage without regard to age, eer oF color 
CH hur Several sheep belonging + 

Charles F. Crane, of Bridgeport, cied recentiy 
from eating wo o walt alter having been a 
long time without The @ymmptoma were ex 
cessive sliivering and difficult breathing, and 


A man dying in Toledo, left Lia wife 
hie estate during 
half to go to her when #he married ava 
question iara sed, iid he do out ot 
hia 


* ' 
death resulted in about thirtye4iz bourse | 
her widowhood: the « er] 


eumity to fellow men Not kpowing 
wife, oanno’ ear 

A correer 
Srandard, advocates the 
lar Arty, the 
He wants a 
” Hie eave 
* going 
aod aes 

remain 


f the Ant avery 


the i.egu 
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ondert 0 
abolition of 
ipreme Court, and the 
pure hepresentative 
“S.avery i@ gone, 
the bugle sound the 
charge for sv ou the three organized 
This gentieman i4 


” 
whale, 
lremocracy 


class rule let 








been single, | should have admired her to the 








matter. lf you were four times forty, | bave 





dashing gallop into view, wheeling in close 


extent of $1.50.” 


oligarchies tha 
very properly named “ Redpath.” | 


rowed of hia be ‘ alver@warde arrested, 

t need with 4 Vict tm, convicted upon he 
evidenor, and j nto prison, he ed to hang 

maclf hie handbkerebiel, declaring t 

note tw fe any wonger 

tw A i@ tulip, for w va sims were 
ere] during the tulipomania of a. y ag 
14 been pr xduced by a Fre sardener, aud 

af] q@ill be exhibition at the l'aria Fapositior 
humber of & eat (it 

wonen have organ.zed at vu.ent society 
their own #er The « * ia t proc en 
ployment at «a ressone ate for a4 are 
worthy An etceilient idea 

tz A cout of “limba of the 'a@ who 
were conduct.ag a # before @ stice in Ro 
© veeter, got incensed at one another ani finaly 
came to blows. The Court eat and looked 
coolly on, until the fracas was over. Then the 
combatants apologized for disturbing his honor; 
but the Justice, wiping his «peca, coolly declare 
he badn't bees rbed in the eaet—he rather 


Lied it. 
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Unequalled nducoments, 


Beautifal Premium Engraving. 
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“One of Life's Happy Hoars,” 


ei” 


* @evgraviog. 2 ole 


thee fe wean! 


an’ beanti{al eteei | 
© 


ous cand 


e mhecaw ter 
‘ oats every eine en 
vr he ofr ere : 


and ever? perm 


ef thie Pre 


~ Thee ter 
pee 
'e8 arge “ene 
The ‘ ! 
fore, of 


ean le; oS 


, 


oe very teat oF 


STORIES, SKETCHES, ESSAYS, 


ARTICLIS 
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NEUTRAL IN POLIETIO’N, 
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SOLITAIRE! 


Alone, alone, I sit in my room, 

And ebolfts, and ent, and desi, 
Sipping my wine till ite rich maroon 
Aflame in my obecks I fee! 

On'y « feos like mine in the glass, 

That glares at mine through the emoke, 
Thet em lee at me, and bows as I pass 

FE joying the silent joke 

The ashes fall from my epent cigar, 

And, halfasieep in my chalr, 

I shuttle and think what foole we are 

W bo learn to play solitarre / 


I wigh for a lip to touch the glass, 
And eip ite nectar with mine, 

The thrill of a voice aud sound of « kiss 
To mingle them with my wine 

I'd piay « game in the olden time, 
W hen hearts were trumpe with me, 

A man end woman, be in hie prime, 
liending to ber hie knee— 

lt matterenot what ehe said to Lim, 
Nor the game she plaved him there, 

Nor why he «ita in the midnight grim 


With bie wine and s/iarre/ 


dark or fair ?—Ii'ue eyes, brown hair, 
oall ber of hearta the queen; 
i eweal, 


Waa eb 
We'll 
I'll play it #0, but fortune, I 
Will make the cilamonda win! 
I see her sometimes, ber arm in 
A sickly amile on her face, 
And think if ewer whe thrille at a kive 
Or dreame of me in hie place; 
A tear rolla down my beard in the wine, 
A child enya low on the stair; 
“ Father!” pehaw, the name's not mine, 
Piay on at thy * / 


' 
ia, 


it calle 
fare 


The steeple chimes ring the midnight hour 
The tire in the grate burne low; 
The wine's ro flat, and tastelers, and sour, 

And I know what makes tt a 
It waa not geolin Eden alone 
For Adam's bachelorhood ; 
If they can rob my tive of a bone, 
I wieh to heaven they would! 
My anxious heart las grown desolate, 
Ob, ve unpitying fair! 
For your gracious emilee must I longer wait? 
lia weary of « 


j , 
awe 


“oo 


Blown Up for Nothing. 


An erudite German, with whom I and three 
ot er ex school boys were living in order to re 
ce ve our last coat of educational pelot, wae 
away in England pupil-gleaning during the mid 
summer vacati Meanelile, we developed the 
reeources of the “green Neckar,” which rippled 
Kiineward juet under our windows, and cvoled 
that sun armed lizards’ home, the garden-wall 
Boating, bething, fishing, sketching, we spent 
eit idle weeks of summer 

Keading was reduced tothe minimum, though, 
to be sure, the occasional perusal of a Wirt 
haus wineliat--to wheh we confined ourselves 

might be called bard reading with propriety 
Oura, however, wae the national energetic idle 
ness tot the mere barkis g indolence of German 
students, who, lolling in characteriatically clumsy 
punts, foated down their lovely river, and lazily 
seeing ur, hot and coatleea, pull 
rh boat up-etream towards some 


. chal! i’ on 


ing our Fue! 
distant /) 
We were proud of that boat, and paid Gudden 
for ite guard ng to the ugly proprietor of a neigh 
Loring ferry, a peerless knave in bis way, Large 
disburaements to fishermen, 
who, at therlek of their lives, according to them, 
enatched the » out of mill wheels, 
towards which jucntly drifted. It wae 
remarkable that whenever there waa a depres 
elon in the fie nvariably broke looge 
from her moorings, aud wae gallantly saved by 
note fellowa from dangerous wore, and 
rocks, and bridge-plere Kut as even a flesh. 
sd blood heroine cannot undergo oft-recurring 
* rescues” without ber nerves becoming slightly 
, We were more distreseed than eur 
prised to find that our boat, weakened by con 
t trouble, would sometimes “give way" in 
tow she wept inwardly ; 


were aleo meade 


elie fre 
h trade she 


there 


; 
siiatiered 


eta 


a manner pelt tress 
fact, ehe leaked 
“Whete 


, 


in 
} » today morning, my 
Frau Vol er, presiding at 
breakfaet, would ark in ber own sonorous lan 
cuag Aaa tribute to amiability, we used to 
eoneult the love wort!y housewife with regard 
to our daily excursions, and she generally sug 
peeted that we should visit one of two refreeh 
ntchalet the mountain near—places in 
h every delight 

did not much favor the 
an economical inkling that 
eh appetites, wae com- 
s certain dread that appetites and 
their owners might some day pereh together 
Av, on our ret boaticg tripa, ehe us rally 
found that at least one of the party had, from 
navigating been over 
her feare were not unreasonable. 

Alfred 
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go you 


ire the joeund 


™m on 


her ever replete wi 


Dear woman! ehe 


Neckar ea peditions 
rowig pereased Fy g! 


bined with 
irn from 


accident or heoeraity, 
board 

But 
tor, oF 


Ditton wee our recog 1d 
h of hie hav 


“made a re 


rec 
through 
iry ol old 
hie crocheting metaphor, “We'll 
p to the " a distant river side 
e one day proposed, “dine there at the 
and drift back A “ 
} 


of 


A cen 
wae 


inn 
¢ipenee of Howes, 4 ‘ 
Tote plat rqualifed approval from 
ther the min« owes) merely re 
marking phraseology, to which he 
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huhles Theer 
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Batchelor, 
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the 
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rete te 


Cw A Connection ! 
noted for a keen eve to thet 
told by her hurbancd, ae /« 
eburch meeting, tha’ be had be« 
eager!y inquired: “ But hoe a 
you get by it’ 


GH When 6 pickpocket pulls a: 


tell Lisa plainly that you have no t 


war coven, (iat our captain wae 
1 ooo! beast, 
We arranged to etart at twelve, 
* Dare we the honor of vour con pany beg?” 
red T).tton, the Frau lrofes 
nN invitation we never omitted, 
worthy weir,’ ehe laughed 
ont; “think T If I in your little ehip to 
sit were, then ld I qaite certainly out- 
pitched te And comes uot also the water 
t i 


addreearg 


ark vou fae, 
it 
Bou 


' 
* At! that pate me in mind,” eaid | itton, re 
verting to Poglieh, and turning tome, “Cob 
were, go to your duty,” 
|} My eurname te We!) 4—my duty consisted in 
| going out, previously to a long ro@, to look over 
aod carefully cau'k the defective seams of our 
boat—a branch «f the eshipewright’e craft in 
which I was supposed to cxce! my companions 
| Stripping of my coat, and collectipg tools, I 
obecienlly eet ¢ 
“Make her tighut cree a good fellow,” 
i tion, reducing the Cisk canons of a dr 
* Don't that blockhead 


‘ 





+) 


- 


rod the hall. et 


| Karl interfere. I'm gong up a little way to 


‘wae one of thoee heartlighting days that 








they don't know—that make al! objects which 
emit sound, musicsl, An aeful gendarme, 
marching to report bimeelf at the next town, 
burst inte seog as I passed, while “ bailing out” 
hie beavy helmet, (On reaching the ferry, I 
foond our boat inverted on the bank, and, like 
a workman, commenced my toil by sitting down 
for a while. 

Tree covered mountiins rose high above me, 
and from dense foliage on the sides of one 
emerged « castle, which must bave been stormed 
and battered by some artist corps in a long dis 
banded army—its ruin had been 80 consider 
ately accomplished. Under it—protected by 
it, alas! po longer—lay a red-roofed town, rich 
in churches, and color, and quiet. 

The cool, bright Neckar glided at my feet, 
glittering like « harleqain's siivered wand, and, 
like it, reversing a magic scene. It is a river 
that can soarcely be called navigable, though 
huge barges, with blunted prows, high sides, 
and great square seile—resembling ungilt Ro- 
man galleys, make a difficult but etately pro 
grees up ite course, towed by many etraining 
horses, whose shiniog ridges of tightened muscle 
may be traced rloping over their mighty quar- 
tere, “as slopes the wild brook o’er a little 
stone, running too furiously to break upon it.” 

Brown rocks jut out far into the water, which 
rushes in impatient ewirls between them; and 
massive boulders, here and there, lie jast con- 
ceeled beneath the surface. (0 these, deep- 
laden, returning barges speeding down the 
rapide—quite independent of saile or horsee— 
strike, and etick fast until pushed off by their 
musically imprecating crews Against these, 
aleo, crash long sinuove rafts, darting with the 
stream—their haety pareage little retarded by 
all the poles and energy of the high-booted, 
struggling men upon them. Even our boat, with 
a draught of four inches, often became a tempo- 
rary fixture in ita excursions, until one of ite 
owners, selected by means of a spun Areuzrr, 
would go overboard and «fect her relaunch 

Beme engineer, who probably looked upon 
the picturesque river a4 potbing but an ill-con- 
structed canal, undertook to remove a few of 
the many obstacles which impeded navigation ; 
and at intervale through the summer of which | 
write, men had been employed, standing up to 
their waist in wager, laboriously denting holes 
in the rocka for the purpose of blasting. We 
had grown quite accustomed to the ringing 
noise of their eteel tools, and to the frequent 
explosions, an great pieces of shattered boul- 
ders burst from the troubled stream and rose in 
the air 

Not seeing men at work tis morning, I con- 
cluded that they were soaking internally at the 

While dear, instead of externally in the green 
Neckar. 

‘ Muat pot eit here lietening to your chatter- 
ing any longer,” thought I, to my river of 
rivera; “you can talk to me while I work ;” 
aad ‘unlaying” a picce of rope, I began to pay 
the opened seams of vur gallant but much-tried 
veesel, carefully stuffing and tapping the tow 
into al! suspicious chinks, and then applying tar 
to them—waterproofing my hands in the pro- 
cores with that aticky extraction. 

1 was just breathing the low whiatle of satis- 
factory progressa—* Wi!l you #0 good be?” — 
said a voice near me. I looked hastily up, for 
the unfinished German sentence had not a gut- 
tural in it. “* Will you ao good be ¥'"’— repeated 
a young Eoglish girl on the bank. Clear com- 
plexioned, crisply dreased, neatly booied—there 
wae no mistaking Arr for a Deuteches Fraulein 
With an inatant hatred of my companions, for 
whose sake I stood there in « pair of shrunken, 
tar etained, cricketing troweers, and a collariess 
tlanne! shirt, I upset rather than lifted my hat 
fron, my head 

“Can you, will you ?’— The pretty epesker's 
knowledge of Gierman waa exhausted, 

* Yea?" said I interrogatively, in my own lan- 
guage, lengthening the short word ae politely as 
1 could, having nothing else to remark 

That the gir! had taken me for one of those 
confounded boatmen, waa evident; worse atill, 
she appeared more confused than delighted at 
meeting with a compatriot. 

“Ob, can you tell me, please, where the ferry- 
man may be found?” she nervously eaid, “I 
wan’ to croes the river,” 

“Where is then the Karl?” I called to the 
mother of that absent boatowner, who stood 
within hail at her cottage-door. 

“The Karl, my sir? He is since two hours 
with many etudent gentlemen in his boat down 
the Neckar away gone,” the goitred ‘lady re 
shouted; “and Johann, believe I, is to the town 
thereover walked, his little fish to sell.” 

“They've all quietly left the ferry to take care 
of itself,” I told my countrywoman. ‘If you 
will allow me to be Karl's deputy; his smallest 
boat is there; do you mind venturing in it? I 
am afraid that I can’t get my orn one into the 
water alone—and it's all over tar,” | added, as 
an adroit apology for my being in the same con- 
dition. 

Wading a pace or two, I waa able to draw in 
the fishing punt, which was anchored by a stone. 

“You need not be afraid, though it seems 
lightly built,” said J, holding it for her to step 
into; “I'm used to them, and will take great 
care 

“Bat I don't like giving you euch trouble, and 
you have got eo wet,” lamented my passenger, 
taking her seat after some hesitation. “I only 
want to be landed on the great rock nearly op 
posite, to eketch that grand old castle. It muss 
look well from there.’ She carried a drawing 
book and a tin box of colors in a strap 

Since the time when bieckhead Karl nailed 
together the three planks of which it was built, 
bie frail pont had been never eo richly laden as 
pow. Calling all the waterman in my composi. 
tion to the tervice, |] pushed off, and shot away 
from the bank 

Ae the girl divined that she would be unable 
to tender me the ferry Groachen she paid my 
exeriicnbs with conversation. ‘ We have only 
been here a few days,’ ehe told me, “and are 
leaving to-morrow; so I was anxious to make a 
sketch, as a memento of thie beautiful place.” 

Kefore reaching the middle of the river, I be- 
came derotedly attached to the sweet occupant 
of the punt, which now appeared to me a per- 
fect wagerbuat, eo cruelly fast it eped to its des. 
tination. Arrived at the end of a too short 
voyage, I waa desperately in lowe (elute sud nine 
teer ) 

Tne top of the rock was much above the 
water, and could net be easily mounted, but i 
extendiog base formed a fist surface at one side, 
on which we landed. The higher part prevented 
our seeing the bridge and a portion of the river, 
but allowed a capital view to be obtained of the 
caste and town 

I lifted out the ferryman’s hole-bored box in 
which he kept hie fish alive (when industrious 





mpel men to eay “ Good-morning,” to people 


enough to catch an)), and placed it as a seat for 


the artist, holding the punt—far more anxious 
than I to depart—while doing so. After filling 
a little glass with water for the paints, and 
being repeatedly thanked, I at last reluctantly 
took my leave 

“Will you kindly ask Karl to come across for 
me when be returns?" said the girl, as I allowed 
the ruthless stream to bear me away from her. 

“Certainly,” I called alond ; but “ Certainly 
not,” I inwardly said. “Karl, indeed, in the 
same boat with that angel! Karl! a dirty 
rascal !’—My eyes fell on the abominable tar- 
stained cricketing trowsers, and vituperation 
ended in a moan. 

On reaching the shore, I fell again to my 
work; but caulking had loet ite charms. Idly 
seated astride on the boat, | kept glancing at 
the distant girl, whenever she bent over her 
drawing; and when she raised her eyes to the 
castie, | looked downwards, lest | might seem 
to watch ber, and abetractedly dipping a stick 
into the pot of tar beside me, tried to paint her 
lovely face in that somewhat troublesome “ ve- 
hicle”’ on the bottom of our now neglected ekiff. 
Thoughts took a gloomy cast. “Going away 
to morrow,” ehe had said. “I shall never see 
that bright being again,” and I drearily looked 
about me for a horizon—sa great aid to melan- 
eboly. Turning round with yearning gaze, I 
had just found the requisite eky-touched line, 
when «# quickly-moving boat, vigorously pro- 
pelled by two men, interrupted my view of it. 

“Look out!" they shouted to me, as they 
neared the bank. A glance at the river, and I 
saw some emcke curling from a tube which 
rhowed above the surface not twenty yards 
below the spot where the Eoglish girl sat and 
drew. 

“ Btay you etill! Where go you then? You 
will dead-etruck be!" yelled the engineer's men 
as I drove Karl's narrow punt through the 
water till it rushed in over the bowe. 

(A boulder in mid-etream had been evidently 
bored for blasting on the previous day, and 
they, not seeing the tenant of the neighboring 
rock, had now inserted the canister of powder, 
and lighted the fuse which reached down to it.) 


“Tf that fuse will last as they sometimes do, 
we may get out of harm's way before the explo- 
sion,” I thought, calling out at the same time: 
“ Jump in quick when I pase.” Muck alarmed, 
the girl came to the edge of the rock, and then 
for the first time saw the tube. I was only 
three boat’s-length from her; the stream was 
deep there, and flowed rapidly againet me; 
down I drove thé propelling pole into the river. 
bed, holding it by the extreme end, and fol- 
lowing it with my arms in the water to obtain a 
better purchase for each push. Caught by the 
epike in a cleft, it drew out of my hand, and in 
an instant the punt was borne back by the cur- 
rent, “ She muat be killed by the falling stones !” 
I cried in deepair, every inatant expecting the 
“bang.” One chance: snatching off my _ 
and using it paddlewise, I dashed it again an 
again into the water, urging the boat on to the 
fuse, towards which it drifted. “ Pulled from 
the rock, it will lose effect.” The emoke rose 
in my face as I reached for and seized the tube. 
It was horribly bot. A tug —Hrrr wush/ Boat 
and | seemed travelling skyward, as if shot up 
by a water.charged cannon 

Then I positively found my dear old Neckar 
deliberately drowning me, in the coolest manner 
imaginable. 

My recollection of the rest of the day is as 
imperfect as that of a bribed voter before an 
election committee. I believe some one re- 
marked, “ Donner-wetter !” and then pulled my 
hair. I am under the impression that the 
caulking wae not finished, nor the JZrauben 
visited, and | have an indistinct remembrance 
of hot brandy and water 

“©O fortunate senex! Lucky old brute!” 
Bowes, who stood by the side of my bed, was 
not choice in bis selection of appelatives, 

“ Nice welcome to a resuscitated companion !"” 
I thought; “has the fellow a reversionary in- 
tereet in my hunting watch ?”—“ Lucky! how 
would you like to burn your fingers like ‘Aa /” 
I said savagely, producing my left band, which 
I found done up in cotton-wool like a new ecarf- 
pip. 

“How should I like to have an—an—aw/ully 
jolly” (be tried to render thie in German, and, 
for a wonder, failed) “ giil asking after me every 
ten minutes for twelve hours or so?" replied he. 

A brilliant light burst on me, as the flash of 
a policeman’s bull’s-eye on an intoxicated person 
lying in the road, “ Jid she ?” I asked solemnly. 

“A little small!” replied Bowes in his fa- 
vorite tongue aseuringly. 

“Tell me about it all,” said I, in a self-satia- 
fied tone; and my good-natured but inconsiderate 
nurse at once sat down on my lege, and began. 
“Well, a’lerliclste Freund, 1 was looking out of 
window” (an earnest of future veracity—Bowea, 
when indoora, always was looking out of win- 
dow), “and heard a lot of Deulschers ehouting. 
Then came J)itton running down the bank 
un cheval de trois ans” (the epraker's 
peripbrasia for a “three-year old”). ‘ Before I 
could get over the balcony, he pitched head first 
into the Neckar, as if he'd got a lighted box of 
Vesuvians in hia coat pocket, and wanted to put 
himself out. Of he ewam—you know the faunuy 
way Ditton swims—like a quill-tloat with a 
‘ bite’-—bobbing up and down.—He can’t have 
gone in after that ‘hat,’ I thought—but there 
seemed nothing else to be picked up on the sur- 
face; then he made a last bob, and went under. 
I'd got out a boat, and was half-way across the 
river, when I saw two fellows lugging you and 
him into their punt —Now,’ continued Bowes 
(with a slight relapse into what we termed his 
Babel-mixture), “ich bin nicht gern verkauft” 
(I don’t like being sold); “and when a feliow 
actually gets into a perspiration with the inten- 
tion of saving human life, and can’t find any 
human lile to save, it’s vexing; 80, as I looked 
about for something to be gallant over, Donner 
and Bitzen/ what saw] but ein wunderschones 
English girl standing on a desolate rock, with 
her hands clasped deepairingly, like Andromeda, 
in a straw-bat. Rushed away, and saved her 
instantly. Would you believe it, Cobwebs, all 
the time I was doing so she never once ex- 
claimed; ‘My preeerver!’ or ‘ Noble hearted 
stranger!’ or fainted in my arma, or did any- 
thing regulation, but eat at the end of the boat 
staring after Ditton and you—two fellows look- 
ing as if they'd just been hanged, in the rain,” 
ended Bowes disgustedly. 

“ And she asked a‘ter me, did she really, old 
fellow ?" I again inquired, with a wondrous in- 
ward feeling of joy. 

“Th versicere Dich—hed to run up and 
down stairs without my boote to tell her every 
time you enored a’! through the afternoon.” 

“O Bowes,” I remonstrated, “you said 
‘ breathing etertorously,’ not snoring, I hope?” 

“ Afraid it was ‘snore,’ Webb,” he confessed 
penitently.. “I’m so truthful, you know.” 
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Was be? 

It seemed, from the various accounts, that 
although ap unususily large charge bad been 
placed in the cavity of the boulder, yet my 
having raised the canister half-way out of it had 
fortunately spoiled the effect of the blest ; but 
the upward burst of water had blown Karl's 
punt to pieces, and me into the air. Ditton, 
who was fishing some distance away from the 
spot, had run and ewum to where he saw me 
sink—had dived, and brought me to the surface. 
We were then rescued by boatmen. 

A good deal of mutual thanking took place: 
Helen Wateon thanked me; I thanked Ditton ; 
she thanked Ditton (which I could not help 
thinking rather unnecessary, as that was clearly 
my busioess—and he was very susceptible). 
Her brother and sister-in-law, with whom sbe 
was travelling, thanked every one they could, 
and paid the others—not being conversant with 
G but quite understanding the “ voiceful- 
ness” of Gulden. 

“Good-bye, Mr. Webb; you must come to 
Hertfordshire on your return home. I shall 
never forget what—” 

Well, all that need not be repeated; but 
when the tremulous voice ceased, and the sweet 
girl took leave of me, 1 experienced the same 
difficulty in keeping off my knees that a London 
cab-horse does in frosty weather. 

The wildest of the fancies indulged in while 
caulking our bost on the eventful day seemed 
now realized. Of -ourse, ehe would marry me, 
All the three-volume works treating of salvage 
I had ever read, distinctly showed that if a man 
carried a woman down a ladder from a blazing 
window, or stopped ber runaway horse, or res- 
cued her from a watery grave, she suet ulti- 
mately marry him. ‘To be sure, if that rock 
had been thoroughly blasted, the fragments 
might not have fallen szaci/y where she—” 
Bavieh the unpleasing thought! 

“Giad, though, 1 did not propose to her; it 
would have seemed like taking advantage of her 
grateful feelings towards me,” I said to myself 
complacent!y. 

Two years would soon pase; I should then be 
twenty-one. My father had often expressed a 
high opinion of the “‘scéé/ing effect” (bis some- 
what ill-chosen phrase) of an early marriage. 
Prospects were bright indeed 

I wae one of the first of the professor's pupils 
who returned to England. My stoppiog with 
him was utterly useless; saturated as my mind 
was with the torrent of early love, his educa- 
tional paint would “run,” however thickly or 
skillfully laid on. 

Ose day, before leaving, I rose very early, 
under the pretext of a bathe, and surreptitiously 
swimming across to my rock—the rock—in- 
scribed upon its surface the initials H. W., in- 
tertwined with my own. We would visit the 
spot on our bridal tour. Having often inveighed 
against the practice’ of name-carving, I con- 
gratulated myself on performing the labor of 
love unobserved, But no.—'' I was looking out 
of window this mornixg,” began Bowes agree 
ably at breakfast, “and ich Lin geblasen” (his 
Teutonic version of the vulgar idiom, “I’m 
blowed”’) “if I didn’t see old Cobwebs eitting on 
the rock opposite, in a state of nudity, working 
away with a knife, like an early Briton opening 
oysters.” .... 

Arrived at home, I took a headlong plunge 
into the vortex of business, to bring up figura- 
tive pearls for my aftianced—well, perhaps not 
affianved, but—my lvide designate, 1 might ven- 
ture to call ber. 

“ How hard the lad does work, to be sure |” 
gaid my eurprised and delighted father, who 
was unaware of the cause for exertion. He 
positively began to waver in his allegiance to 
the early-marriage theory, I appeared to him 80 
steadily inclined. ‘nat, of course, did not suit 
my views at all, so I reinstated him in his former 
opinions by stopping out late two nights to- 
gether, and being musical on the stairs when I 
returned to the paternal roof. 

The winter passed in toil and hope. I would 
go down to Hertfordshire in May. May arrived, 
and I wrote to Helen’s brother, asking myself 
to stay there, as he had desired me to do when 
in Germany. A very polite reply came from 
some deputy letter-opener—the Watsons were 
away for asummer’s cruiee in the Mediterranean. 
“Most wait till Caristmas-time to claim my 
bride,” I cheerfully said—*“ that’s all!’ 

Harrying one day down Upper Oxford street, 
at the shopping-time, a tiny hand was put out 
from the wall of broughams which flanked the 
pavement, and a voice I firet heard on the 
Neckar’s bank said: “Ob, Mr. Webb, I am #0 
delighted to meet you! We were so vexed to 
have been away yachting. We ehall be so 
pleaeed—” There was Helen. 

An address was given me. I was entreated, 
in euch charming entreaty, to call soon. Fred. 
(ber brother, I presumed) was always talkip 
about me, and wishing to see me again. Ca 
soon !—Why, I had the greatest possible diffi- 
culty to refrain from hailing a Hansom, and fol- 
lowing the carriage to ite destination there and 
then; but I collected myself, and walked blithely 
on. Three ladies, side by side, proceeding to 
further expenditure, retarded my progrees by 
blocking the footpath. I could not crash by 
them, nor would I step into the road, and dirty 
those boote, which perhaps bad just lately re- 
flected the fair—never mind. But, as I was 
saying, their dresses would not admit of my 
passing, and obliged me to walk behind them, 
and eo overhear their conversation. 

“Who waa that shaking hands with you just 
now ?" eaid ove to the other. 

“Ob, Helen Watson, you mean; a great ally 
of mine, and my dearest friend at school. I am 
to be one of her bridemaids when she is mar- 
ried, which will be very soon, I fancy.” 

(“ Hope eo,” eaid I to myself joyously ; “ but 
what discernment girls have |’) 

“Who does she marry?” asked the first speaker. 

‘Why, iva rather a romantic match. Helen 
was abroad, and saw her fiancé jump into some 
German river and save a on from 
drowning. Soe was greatly struck with his gal- 
lantry, and they fell in love with each other. 
He's a good-looking young man—one of the D.t 
tone of Suffolk.” .... 

Noise near me started my stopped pulee. A 
gentleman was abusing the driver of a cab from 
which he had just alighted. 

“ What's the matter, William ?” said a friendly 
policeman to the man as his “ fare” indignantly 
walked away. 

“Matter!” he replied in a grieving tone. 
“Vy, I've jest ’ad to bendure the werry greatest 
mortificashun has hit’s porssible for a ‘uman 
be'n’ tohundergo—I’ve bin blown up for nothing!” 

‘* So have 1!’ said a death-pale man, who took 
his seat in the cab. “ Drive hard, and pitch me 
out if you can!” 

You may laugh, reader, but it was a good 
while before I got over it. 
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UNDER THE ICE. 


Under the ice the waters run ; 
Under the ice our epirits lie ; 

The genia! glow of the summer sun 
Shall joosen their fettere by-and-by. 

Moan and groan in the prison cold, 
River of life—river of love ; 

The winter is growing worn and o!d, 

The frost is leaving melting mould, 
And the eun sbines bright above. 


Under the ice—under the snow, 

Our lives are bound in a crystal ring; 
By-and-by will the south wind biow, 

And the roses bloom on the banks of spring. 
Moan and groan in thy fetters strong, 

River of life—river of love ; 
The nights 7 short, the days pe long, 
Weaker and weaker the bonds of wrong, 

And the eun shines brighter above. 


Under the ice our souls are hid; 
Under the ice our good deeds grow ; 

Men but credit the wrong we did— 
Never the motive that lay below. 

Moan and groan in ao cold, 
River of life—river of love ; 

The winter of life is growing old, 

The frost is leaving the melting mould, 
And the eun shines warm above. 


Under tho ice we hide our wrong— 
Under the ice thet has chilled us through ; 
O, that the friends who have known us long 
Dare to doubt we are good and true. 
Moan and groan in thy prison cold, 
River of life—river of love ; 
Winter is growing worn and old, 
Roses stir in the melting mould ; 
We shall be known above. 
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A Case of Luck. 

“A good many singular things happened du- 
riog the war,” said Jobn, as he lighted his a 't»r- 
dinner cigar ; “‘ but somehow | consider my own 
case about the funniest thing of all.” 

“Ah!” said I, “ how is that?” 

“ Did it never occur to you that it was a little 
odd ‘hat in so short a time I should have got to 
be a partoer in the firm, and a married man, and 
all that sort of thing?” 

“Ob, you speculated.” 

“Not @ bit of it; or, rather, I did, and I 
didn't; for you know I detest epeculation. I’ve 
even wade old Mitraille swear off.” 

“So far it’s all very clear; but,” said J, “if 
you have secured a French wife, and a rich one, 
I could understand a little plain Eoglieh.” 

Before I went to the war, Joha Devlin and I 
had been fellow-clerks in the banking-hovee of 
Mitraille & Co., in New York. A slight lame 
ness prevented John from going into the army; 
and an utter absence of capital prevented him 
from proposing for the hand of the pretty lu- 
cille, though I always believed that he had more 
to fear from her gruff old papa than from the 
young lady herself. 

J'oor as he was, and on a moderate salary, 
when I returned at the end of the war—a good 
dea! lamer then ever John had been before it— 
I found my chum in the full enjoyment of all 
his heart had longed for, and with a brown stone 
front to enjoy it in. So when he volunteered 
something which promised to explain the mys- 
tery, my curiosity was on fire in a moment. 
Jobn wee a right good fellow, and I did not envy 
him a particle; but I must aay that I was curi- 
ous about it. 

* Well,” eaid John, “the way of it was thie 
—have another cigar? You know a good deal 
what I was after when you went away; snd my 
chance of getting it then seemed about as far 
off ag the Presidency. It was a clear case of 
luck, I tell you, and very little more. Old Mi- 
traille always liked me pretty well, though I was 
hardly the man he would have chosen fora son- 
in law; and I kept his private books, you know. 
You know all about that unbounded gold specu- 
lation in 18:2 and 1863; well, he had somehow 
got into it, steady, old, hard-headed banker as 
he is, Almoet everybody went in more or lees, 

“The old man rather missed it once or twice, 
and got bit pretty hard, though no one but my- 
self knew anything about it—so hard, in fact, 
that I was more than a little alarmed for the 
result, 

“I got it into my head about that time that 
I would like to run down to Washington and 
take a look at the forta and camps. mehow 
it alwaye galled me a great deal that I could not 
take my part with the rest, and I wanted to 
have a look at the thing, anyhow. So I called 
at the house to see Lucille and to get a short 
furlough, and I succeeded surprisingly well. 
That is, I didn’t see as much of Lucille as I 
wanted, but the old gentleman granted my 
leave of absence readily, and added 

“Suppoee something may happen, somewhat, 
whiles you are dar,eh? You send me a tele- 
gram, quick,” 

“Yes,” I replied, “but you know the War 
Department don't allow a fellow to send over 
the wires juet what he wants to.” 

“Ob, never mind all dat,” said Mitraille, 
“Just send somethings, good or bad, no matter 
just the words, I understand mightily quick, 
ha! ha! Never you mind de War Department.” 

“ And go,” continued John, “ off I went with- 
out @ very clear idea of what was expected, or 
how I was to do it. 

“ And now the rest of it sounds tremendously 
like a page from Munchausen, but it’s all a 
clear, historical fact. Mitraille wrote a letter 
which got to Waehingten about as soon as I 
did, urging me to keep my cara and eyes open, 
and promising that if I sent him anything of 
importance he would go halves with me on the 
profite. I eaw by that how terribly nervous he 
was getting, and concluded that affairs must be 
even worse with him than I knew of. Never- 
thelesa, I began to be a trifle excited myself, and 
thought I had a sort of horror of speculation, 
especially of gold gambling, I commenced to 
look around me pretty sharply for items. Among 
otber adventures I fell in with old Sam Gorbam, 
of Cincinnati, one of our correepondents, and 
a nephew of his, a queer, awkward spoon of a 
fellow; and we went around eight-seeing in 
com pany. 

“ Nothing would do for either nephew or uncle 
but a continual succession of cocktails; and I 
had to leave them in their rooms soon after 
dinner something the worse for wear, while I 
continued my search for information under diffi- 
culties, 

“I didn’t find out anything in particular all 
that night or the next forenoon, but I saw the 
sights pretty effectually ; and about noon I went 
into my friends’ room to etir them up. 

“T found the nephew lolling disconsolately on 
a chair, and the uncle in bed with a high fever, 
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the natural result of hie foolishness the day be 
fore. The hopeful youth began the story of hie 
tribulations by stag Gee be had expected hie 
aunt there that day, but had received a letter 
from her saying that she had been delayed and 
could not come on at once. 

“T asked him what the doctor said about his 
uncle.” 

“ Oh, the old man is right sick, and I reckon 
I'd better telegraph to Aunt Sally to come on 
right off,” said be. 

“Oo the plea of a splitting headache he 
begged me to send bis message, and | theugbt | 
would send one at the same time to Mitraille & 
Co. Weil, his telegram, saving the direction, 
read : 

“Don’t wait for anything. Uncle Sam very 
sick indeed.” 

“ While mine was simply: 

“Nothing striking. Laving a good time.” 

“Now, bow on earth those two little affairs 
got interchanged is a mystery to me to this day. 
Peahapes I did it; maybe he did it; perhaps it 
was done at the telegraph office; I don’t know; 
but twisted they certainly were, and somebow 
both of them paseed the censors, When Mi- 
traille opened bis he ge oo | imagined that 
something had gone to smash in Washington, 
and that I had taken a neat way of giving bim 
a hint, and he rushed out and bought all the 
gold bis credit would cover. 

“He wrote me by that mail an account of 
transactions whose magnitude almost turned my 
hair gray; and while he thanked me for my 
hint, he begged me to be sure that my informe- 
tion was correct. I thought at firet that he was 
crazy, and then I got pretty near orezy myself, 
thinking of what might be the consequences of 
the mistake. The firet thing I did—this was 
the next day, you know—was to rush into 
Rige’s and ask the latest gold prices. 

“ Guess my delight when I found them fairly 
jumping upward. It was wonderful. Still, I 
was terribly nervous, for all sorts of rumors 
were afloat, and I knew that gold could fall as 
fast as it could rise. The feeling grew on me 
until, pretty nearly half-demented, I went into 
the telegraph office at Wiliard’s and dashed off: 

“Tt's all a eell, and a big one.” 

“ Well the old gentleman took that just as he 
had the other one, and not only sold out, but 
went short to the full extent of bis line, It was 
the luckiest thing in the world, for sure enough, 
within forty-eight hours things did go down 
heels over head. I began to feel superstitious ; 
there was eomething fairly uncanny about it; 
and I packed my kit and made fast time for 
New York. I did not attemp: any explanation, 
but I steadily resisted all the old gentleman's 
entreaties to go on with it any further. I even 
managed to persuade him to close up his gold 
account and quit it. I had Lucille to help me 
in that. 

“The next figure was a handsome one, I tel! 
you, and there was very little trouble about 
making the other arrangements after my bank- 
ing account was made up. My honored father- 
in-law has the blindest faith in my judgment; 
but I told Lucille about it, What's more, | 
don’t and won't speculate, and I won’t do busi- 
ness for any firm that does. It’s all a clear case 
of luck.” 

John threw the stump of bis cigar into the 
asher, and I pulled away at mine, wondering if 
there was any luck in my getting that bit of 
shell in my ankle. 
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Evil Tidings. 
When you are the messenger of very painful 
tidings, what is the best method? Af.er much 
retlection, 1 must conclude that the shortest and 
simplest way of communicating the facts is the 
best. Here nature and philosophy meet; here 
our last experience confirms our first practice. 
You have to impart to an sfiectionate mother 
the death of her son who was drowned at ses. 
How shal! it be done? Nature teaches; art can 
add nothing more. 
“0, lady, | have sad news to impart; your 
son, on such a day, fell from the yard and was 
drowned. He has heft us.” 
This is the way in which they communicated 
things of old. So Homer (Iliad, 18: 20, 21,) 
when the tidings is brought to Achilles of Pa 
troclua’s death: “ Patroclus is down; they are 
fighting around his naked corpee, and his armor 
is held by the plume-waving Hector.” A striking 
instance is found in British history. When 
Gen. Burgoyne surrendered st Saratoga, the 
rumor, (very indefinite) one morning had 
reached the House of Commons, Every one was 
alert to hear, when Lord North arore slowly in 
his place, and with a solemn voice, said,— 
“General Burgoyne and his whole army are 
prisoners to the Americans ;” and a dead silence 
of several minutes followed. 
How different ia this from the ehuflling and 
equivocationa in which in modern times we dis 
guiee our defeate! The ssme method is sano. 
tioned in the Bible. When Eii eat trembling 
for the ark of (iad, he heard the dreadful news : 
“ And the messenger anewered and said, Jerael 
ia tied before the Philistines; and there bath 
been a great slaughter among the people; and 
thy two sons Hophbni and Phineas are dead ; and 
the ark of God ia taken.” (1 Sam. 4: 17) 
What condensed le: guage! and every word 
laden wita sorrow. No wonder that the ¢ffect 
followed ; ‘‘ And it came to pass when he made 
mention of the ark of God, that he fell from off 
the seat backward, by the side of the gate, and 
bis neck brake, and he died; for he was an old 
man, and heavy ; and he had judged Israel forty 
years.” — Jr. Withington. 
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MAN AND CHILD. 


TRANSLATED FROM TIE GEEMAN. 


The farmer stands before the field, 
His furrowed brow bis trouble showing ; 
“Rght faithful care the land has had— 
From best of seed wae done the sowing. 
See now the weeds so high that spring! 
The wicked one has done this thing!” 


Then comes bis little eon o'erjoyed, 

And laden wits the corn field's eplendor, 
The low, wild poppy’s scarlet flame, 

With heavenly bive and purple tender ; 
He shouts, “S-e, father, see how fair! 
The dear Lord God has eet them there |” 


ta When the modest Alexander Dumas was 
about to be examined as a witness at a trial in 
he was acked his name and profession. 
After giving the former, the meek author added 
—that were be not in the birth place of the 
= Corneille, he would have called himeelf a 

ramatist! “Sir,” said the fively ironic! Judge, 
“do not hesitate, there are degrees in every- 








thing !” 
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OHAPTER XXI. 
THE INSNARER Cavant 


There was no good reason why I ehould have 
suggested Flora Sebastian as the name of the 
rider, except that it happened to be uppermost 
in my mind, that I belie¥ed her to be somewhere 
in the vicinity, and that the shadowy form, dimly 
seen through the misty rain, wee evidently that 
ofa female. This I explained to my inquisitive 
friend, as we hastily secreted ourselves in @ 
thicket that chanced to be near us. 

The horse, at no great distance, was coming 
toward us, but slowly and heavily, as if he la- 
bored to lift his feet from the soft, miry earth. 
[ took care to part the bushes, eo as to get a 
clear view of the fair rider, and awaited her ap- 
proach with the moet Intense anxiety. 

“And spose it should be that are Sebastian 
gal—what then?” queried Stebbins. 

“T herdly kaow myself.” 

“ Would you speak tu her, d’you think ?” 

“T ought to arrest her, and take her to Colonel 
Brandon's, as a hostage for the eafe return of 
my friend, Erneet La (irange, whom she cer- 
tainly lored away. There is no doubt in my 
mind but she ia concerned in her father’s plot.” 

“She's a putty chip of the old block, aint 
she?” 

“One of the most beautiful girla you ever 
saw.” 

“Sho! you don’teay! Thunder! If she bad 
a reepectable father, and was a decent gal her. 
self, she'd be so’thing for a feller to court—hey ? 
I say, you—I guess we'd better take her along, 
any how—that is, if you think we can du it with- 
out gitting catched by any of her party. I 
wouldn't like them scamps to git hold of me, 
with her in my hands, I tell you! (ireat ginger! 
they'd make short work of us then, and po mie 
take!" 

“If they catch either of us, whether she be in 
our bands or not, we shall probably have sbort 
time for prayers!" 

“ Jehoshaphat! Doctor, don’t scare a feller 
clean ta death !” 

“ You had better make up your mind to fight 
to the death, rather than be taken; and, as a 
preliminary, suppose we take occasion, while 
waiting for our lady to come up, to reprime our 
pistols. I am almost certain that neither of us 
could discharge a shot in their present condition, 
and I would be willing to wager something band- 
some that she can fire at the word,” 

“She?” cried Caleb, with a look of alarm. 
“D'ye think, pow, Doctor, that she’s got loaded 
pistola with her?” 

“If she is Flora Sebastian, I not only think 
that she has got loaded pistols with her, but 
that she can uee them better than one half of 
the men.” 

“ Then I tell you what 'tis, Doctor—you'd jest 
better let her go by peaceable now, and not say 
nothing tu her!” 

“Do you ever run from your own shadow, Mr. 
Stebbins ?” returned I, in rather an irritating 
tone, as I proceeded to reprime my weapons— 
shaking out the old powder, and pouring in 
fresh, and guarding it, as well as | could, from 
the rain, by covering it with my hat. 

Under different circumstances, 1 might bave 
been amused at the timidity of my companion ; 
but now, situated as I waa, it was a matter of 
deep regret; for I felt that little dependence 
could be placed on his courage, except he should 
be forced into the position of a beast at bay and 
compelled to fight for bis life. 

“Tell you what 'tie, Doctor—if you're agoing 
tu seize on to that are gal, you'll have tu go 
ahead and du it youreelf—for I've no notion of 
being shot, jest tu please you or anybody else |" 

“and you can sneak off, hke a coward, and 
boast of your fighting grandfather and Stebbins 
blood!” returned I, quite angrily. “ But now, 
if you please, just hold your tongue! for the lady 
is evidently going to paes near us, and I dou't 
wish to have ber either charmed or frightened 
by your eiren voice.” 

“Ob, you're gitting huffy, be you ?” grumbled 
Caleb. 

“ Hold your tongue!” eaid J, in a iow, deter 
mined tone, fixing my eye sternly upon the 
Yankee; “or you will have reason to fear me 
as much as any human being you ever saw |” 
Perceiving | was in angry earnest, Stebbins 
looked another way and did not venture on 
another remark. 

By thie time the approaching party had drawn 
so near that I could clearly make out her grace- 
ful form, though I could not yet distinguish her 
features. From what | saw, however—the 
feathered cap, the riding habit, and gayly equip- 
ped boree, coming forward at a heavy canter—I 
felt almost certain it was Flora Sebastian ; and 
weak and exhausted as I was, the idea of 
meeting her so strangely, with the hope of thue 
being able perhaps to save my friend, caused 
me to trem>le with nervous apziety. How 
should I proceed to capture her? and what 
should I do with her when once in my power? 
and what if I should fail? I soon discovered it 
was no vee to think—for my mind was in such 
a state that this only made me more unfit to 
act—and so I «quickly decided that I would be 
guided and governed by the circumetances of 
the moment. She wae coming steadily forward, 
and, unless she should change ber course, would 
shortiy be within a few yarde of me. 

“Mr. Stebbics,” said 1, in a guarded tone, 
“as you bave secn proper to throw this whole 
business upon my shoulders, you will oblige me 
by remaining perfectly quiet here, and keeping 
yourself out of sigh: tor the present! When | 
require any further rervice of you, I will let you 
know. Do you understand ?” 


serious thoughts; but she evidently was not 
troubled by fear of anything around her Ilad 
she seen ber father since | had? Perhaps not ; 
and if not, she might not know of what had 
taken place during the dark, eventful night just 
pest. Perhaps | was wrong in my first conjeo- 
ture, that she had been to the mysterious ren- 
dexzvous at all, perhaps she had taken Ernest to 
another place and secured him, and was now 
riding over to meet the gathering bandits; or, 
again, perbape she was now on her way home, 
to confer with ber worthy father. In either of 
these cases, my appearance might surprise, bat 
ot her, and | resolved to make the trial 
y. 

She was now so near me that there was no 
longer any time for indecision or delay, and | 
quietly stepped out of the bushes, a little to the 
right of front of her. She started at seeing me, 
turned slightly pale, jerked her rein nervously, 
and for (be moment seemed about to change her 
course and dash away. 

“Well, upon my word,” laughed I, “ who 
would have thought of meeting the gay and 
dashing Flora Sebastian, with her feathers all 
drooping, in such a storm as this!" 

“Hal De. Walbridge!” she said, with « 
crimeon tlush, reining op her horse as I ad- 
vanced to meet her; “ what brings you out here 
at this carly hour? Upon my faith, you look 
as if you had slept on the ground,” 

“The worst of it ie,” ssid I, ae T reached her 
side, and put myself in euch a position that I 
could inetantly grasp her bridle rein and control 
her horse, “I have not slept at all, I set out 
from Mr. La Grange's last night to visit ao 
neighbor, lost my way, and here I am” 

“ And a most pitiabie looking object you are ["” 
she laughed—ber suspicions, if she bad any at 
firat, evidently laid at reat. “ Why, if I had 
met you on the road, with your face concealed, 
I should bave thrown you alms.” 

“If you will make it arma inetead,” said I, In 
a gay, bantering tone, ‘I shall not object to be 
the recipient of euch charity now.’& 

“ How would a good round box on the ear 
suit you?” she queried, with a laugh, bringing 
ber dark, lustrous eyes to bear upon me in a 
mast fascinating manner. 

“Almost anything from you will be acoept- 
able,” I replied, in the same merry strain. 

She was very beautiful, with her eyummetrical 
and graceful form, classic and intellectual face, 
raven curls and epeaking eyes; and asl now 
gazed upon her emiling and radiant counte 
nance, #o enchanting with ite youth, beauty and 
eveming innocence, it waa hard for me to realise 
that her sou! was dark with sin, if not with crime, 

“ hy the by, before I forget it, pray tell me 
where | am ?” said I, thinking it best to get this 
important information from her while | could, 
*Tlow far am I from Colonel Mrandon's? or Mr. 
La Girange's ?” 

“Well, upon my faith, you are loat indeed, if 
you are this far from your friends without 
knowing where you are!" she said, with a 
smile—a emile that I fancied had something of 
secret guile in it. “Why, Doctor, you must 
have been wandering all night! Pray, what 
neighbor did you set out to visit, that you got 
eo far astray?” 

‘Am | indeed eo far astray?” eaid I, deter- 
mined of course not to reply to ber last question, 

“Indeed you are! It ia ten good miles, as 
the crow files, to Colonel Brandon's.” 

I gave a whistle of surprise. 

“Io which direction?” I inquired. 

She pointed with her finger. The horse's 
tracks, which we had been following, were eo far 
conducting us properly. 

“May I ask why you are here, so far from 
home, riding in thie rain?” said I. “It cer- 
tainly cannot be for pleasure, unless you are 
partial to mud and water,” 


“Why, I epent the night with a friend,” she 
answered—seeming, as | thought, a little em- 
barrarsed. 

“The sick woman you went to visit?” 

“Yea.” 

“T did not know she waa a /riend of yours.” 

“Oh, yea.” 

“Mra. Blodget, was it?” 

“Why, how did you learn ihe name?” she 
asked, with « look of surprise. 

“I think I heard it mentioned when I waa at 
your house.”’ 

This was true—though the time when I heard 
it mentioned did probably not correspond with 
that in her mind—for, it will be remembered, 
thia piece of information had been given in the 
conversation with her father on that visit which 
had come #o near being fatal to myself 

“Yea,” she pursued, “the poor woman was 
very bad, and, not being bleesed with many 
friends, I did uot like to leave Ler all alone.” 

“ Where does she live?’ 

“About a half or three-quarters of a mile 
from here,” she anawered, pointing back in the 
direction from which she had come 

Could thie be true? and had she really no 
connection with the bandits I had discovered ® 
Her statement might be true, and yet ehe be in 
her father’s plot. I had now eo brought the 
subject round that an lnqgnire concerning my 
friend would seem perfectly natural 

“And what has become of your escort?’ I 
inquired. 

“On, my gallant doctor, you mean ? 
he went home.” 

“ And left you all alone with the sick woman?” 

“ Must I confess,” she biushed, “that I bad 
not attractions enough to keep him over night? 
And beeides, he had left his medicines at home, 
and it was necessary for him to return for them 
and diapateh them by @ servant.” 

“What time did he leave sou?” | 
keeping my eye eteadily fixed on here 

“I did not botice the time." 

“ Before, or after, dark ?” 

“Qn, long before: he only remained a « 
time.” 

“And did the evervant bring the medicines 
promised?” 

“Yer,” she enewered, with « wort of impa 
tient look, ae if the quer'ion cid Lot altogether 
picase ber. 

“And what time did he get there with the 
medicines?" 


Well, 


inquired, 


hort 





“Wal, I epect I aint quite a fool!’ he an- 
ewered, in a eurly tone. 

“You will be, if you provoke me to lay hands 
on you!" I rejoined, with » look that made bim | 
quail. 

Ae the fair equeetiian drew nearer and more 
near, my Gcubte and conjectures gradually re 
solved theme ives into certainties. It was in 
deed Fiota 8 bartian and bo other, aud she wae 
about to pars within @ dozen yarca of me. | 
could see that her featuree had an anx ous look 
Her head wae bent « little forward, and her 





eyes fized om the ground, as if cecupied with 


matter,” I answered, stil! keeping my eye ot 
} bera ° 

Perbape she #aw something in the expresson 

of wy features that ehe did not | ke—eometh ig 

that aroused her suspicion of me—for rhe 


“Who?” 

* The servant.” 

“Ob, I did not notice—mida'yht per apa 
Bot why are you eo inquisitive, Dato?” 


* Because I am #0 much interested 


changed color, ae she put the «| seety 
what | fancied was assumed .od erence 

“Why, what do you find to interes you 
tor, 16 an old woman's tickness ?' 


Doe 


the case,” I anewered: “ bot as I have not, my 


inquiries are made more on my friend's ant 
than hers” 


“ And what of him?"’ 

“Simply that he did pn 
night, Miss Sebastian F* ot come home last 

“ Not come home ?” 

“ Not before midnight.” 

“ How then could be have e 
with the medicines ?” rere 

“ That is what I do not understand.” 

“Oh, yea,” she sald, somewhat quickly and 
excitedly, “1 remember now —how stupid in me 
to have forgotten!—the boy said something 
about coming over from Colonel Brandon's. 
Erncet must have stopped there.” 

“ But how could he get the medicines there?” 

“That of course I know nothing sbout—only 
the facta as | have related them. Come, Doctor, 
we shall get our deathe of colde standing out 
in thie rain: come with me, and get your break. 
fart, and wait till the storm is over, and then 
have a horee to take you home! You look pale 
and ili! gf really feel we'l?” 

“T have felt better, 1 must admit, for my 
night wanderings have fatigned me not a litle.” 

“Then come with me. I will give you a ride, 
too, if you will acoept euch an awkward seat as 
you can fod on the back of my beast.” 

“Thank you—you are very hind—but where 
are you going now ?"” 

“ Just over here, to « very intimate {riend’s, 
where I shall be as weloome as in my own 
house,” 

“Do I know the people?” 

“T think you have never met them. The gea- 
tleman is a very eooentric man, and lives in very 
plain style—a log house, in fect—but he is quite 
wealthy, for ail that.” 

“ What is hie name?” 

“His name?” she repeated, with ao slight 
flush—evidently, as I thought, « little at « loss 
for a ready avewer: “ob! his name is—ie— 
Gartner!” 

Matters were getting deeply interesting for 
me now, (Gartner was a name | had heard her 
father use in addressing one of hie corlederates 
in the subterranean den; and Mire Fiora was po 
doubt anxious to take me with her to that de 
leotable place, where I should probably have 
more attention than might be good for my 
health. 

“Gartuer!" I repeated; “I do not think I 
know any euch person.” 

“Team almost sure you do not; but he and 
his family are great friends of mine, and I oan 
aseure you of a cordial weloome.” 

I had uo doubt that some of the persons there 
would be glad to see me—in their power—but I 
did not think it best to say so. 

“Ii Tam pot mistaken, I stopped at the 
bouse you mean during the night," sald I. 

“ You stopped there, Doctor ft" 

“Yes, and went in; but did not meet any of 
the family, and #o left aod reeumed my travels.” 

“Perhaps they were abed |’ 

“Somebody appeared to be down cellar, for 
I naw the glimmer of a light and heard voices.” 

“That is strange!” she said, with a curious 
look, and tarning slightly pale. 

“ You, I thougnt so myself.” 

“ Why did you not speak to them?” 

“Well, | was not sure they were not robbers, 
and | did not wish to risk my life for no 
thing.” 

“I declare you almost frighten me! I hope 
no harm has befallen the family! lteelly now, 
Dootor, | must ask you to go with me for pro. 
tection!" 

‘ TL ehould be afraid to go back now mynell.” 

“ You afraid indeed!" 

“To tell you the truth, I have been fearful of 
showing mynelf to strangers ever since.” 

“And was that the reason you were hiding in 
that thicket?’ 

“T eaw you coming, before I knew who it 
was, and did not wish to be seen.” 

“Well,” she said, tightening op her rein, as 
if about to start, “if you will not go with me, 
I must venture on alone and see what has hap- 

ne?,"’ 

“A great deal has happened since yesterday, 
Mise Fioral”’ said I, carefully taking hold of 
her bridle rein and giving her a peculiar look 

“Why, what? what do you mean?” she ex 
claimed, in @ quick, anxious, startled manner 
“Ernest La Grange did not come home for 
ope thing!" 

" How do you know that?” 

* eoause | was there ata late hour in the 
«Vening . 

* Bat that does not prove he did not reac’s 
home subsequently!’ 

“ Mies Flora Sebastian,” eald I, aternly, * you 


know he bas not been home sinc: ‘ie rode off 
with you!’ 

“sir!” ave exclaimed, ina haughty ‘one and 
with flashing eyes, and I began to ace the devi! 


[ had been looking fur 

“T may en weil end this matter ln a few 
serious worde,” I returned, in a tone a4 haugiity 
ard with en eye as unqualling as her o#n 
" keneet La (irange was lnred away by you for 


a wicked purpore, and ia now a priconer, either 
under your cout r that of some of your 
criminal coufederates!' 

Bhe turned dead'y pale at these wor s« r 
bends clutched the renanervourly, and ‘tf alook 
of concentrated hate and rage could have a: 
bilated me, thie tale would never have heen 
told. Tt did not daunt me, however, or de er 
ine from fiuishing what I had to easy 

“Keep down vour temper, girl,” I contnued, 
“for you are about to hear some voi) unpala 
table ¢t ithe; ar { if you meet sit o Ler 
troutie gou will have reason to sue your 
etere! It bas come out that rour father i the 
leader of a gerng of cutthr that he bes 
bern plotting the d r ior. of ¢ Lotest com 
Munity he haa eo l ne po ited wth bia wile 
presence. and abou d he captured by the 
Regulators, who sre siready gathering to tele 
him, he will eurely have a etroog rope and alort 
shrift Ic one way ond anotuer you have been 


betrayed, and al! i4 lot for yout I have been 
the means of dicg much of this out and 


making it known. It wae I that diceovered 
your mad passion for Erpest La Girarge, wh oh 
you faneod was ouly koown to yourse:!, aud it 
wae I that traced to you and your father the 
dev h plot to carry off the innocent girl, A ice 
RB fom, that you mrght the better succerd 
your iolamous wiehee! It was only lest night 
in your father’s house, where ove of hu wi 
la'noud sesociates had already committed 4 
murder, that he attempted my life I e-caped 
from him ealmoet mira ely, and chares, of 
Providence, coud scted me through e  erbnees 
w tie internal eu @hither you woud Lave 
lured me now, and there ! had « con rmahon 
of my worst esyicions in what I bovh sew and 


heard Iwas now in fact making WY escape 





“I might perkepe find a good deal if I had 


woeno [fell in witb you. Now then do you thnk 
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I know enough to justify me in arresting you 
here and demanding my friend et your hand»?” 
An artist w have found « rere stody in 
poting the countenance of the guilty Flora while 
I thus addressed her. Sarpriee, fear, hate, rage, 
were all expressed, separately and in combine 
tion—the eyes at times fiery and glaring ihe 
breath sometimes held and then the breast 
beaving—the lips compressed and the fratares 
tieshing and paling; and whee | had conceited, 
the hands were suddenly and convulsively 
bt up to the face, so as to cover it, and 

the almost ebrieked forth 

“My God! my tiod !" 


CHAPTER XXIL 
ARrotn ae. 


Fiera Sebestian, the guilty daughter of « 
quilty father, was now here in my power-—but 
what was | to do with her? Had she beena 
man, ioetead of a woman, the matter would have 
been easily settled , but | was loth to lay violent 
hands on one of her wx, and yet the safety of 
my friend, myself, and ‘he cemmaunity at large 
might require it; for if permitted to escape, 
how soon weuld she make bnown to the ban 
dita all I hed revealed to her? and then what 
chance of surprising them in their stronghold? 
And yet how should I begin? What eay or do 
firet’? To take her with me, even if she were to 
go peacestly, waeto risk life if diaoovered by 
any of ber prowling friends, and to bind, geg, 
and leave her behind, was a proceeding mont 
reprgnant to my feelings 

To rescue my fiiced, wae now my uppermost 
devire. but where to fird hi and how to 
effect bia liberation at (noe, were queelona not 
easy of solution In thie matter I could expect 
no assistance from Flora; aud yet what could 
1 do without 1k? Coul! she be appealed to 
saceessfu ly to ald me? I thought not; and! 
would not truat her eapocially sinoe ahe 
had so coolly and deliterately attempted to lure 
and treach 


veer 


more 


me to destraction Bhe wa: artfu 
erous-——of a catiike pature—patting forth her 
softest tones and silkieet feel while retting 


ready to etrike her clawe deeprat 

Had she told me truly about the place where 
che hereelf had epent the night? Perbapel 1 
could no gainsay the —for | bad heard her 
father inquire for her at the den I had left be 
hind, and afterwar! epeak of the whim of some 
girl, and thia, along with the feet thet To hac 
met her at eo early an hour coming toward the 
place where | had fancied she waa, seemed to 
be evidences that en that point ehe had told 
something like trath ()' course the etatement 
that * had gone home at any time wae 
false; bat where had he epent the night? and 
where was he now? Terhopea prisoner in the 
house alluded to, wherever that might he; and 
if eo, had he been by some of 
vile gang? and was he now under guard? and 
could | by any possibility liberate him ? 

These speculative thoug'ts, questions, and re 
fice ions, which have taken me some minutes to 
record, went through my mind almow with the 
repidity of «a flash, and while the excited Flora 
eat wiin her face buried in her hands, and in 
that brief time my reeolntion waa taken, to seek 
out this house at ones, and endeavor to find and 
free and warn Ernest |. ts range before it ehoald 
llow le i «fleet this parpore, 
if at all, and under wiiat perila, | did not hnow, 


teat 


were! liorae 


be too late 


but | feit willing to truet all to that Directing 
Power which bad #o ‘ar inyvetertiously carried 
me for@ard, preserved me, aod enabled me to 
accom, eh #o mus! 

With «a sudden and uneapected movement, 
bore pow withdrew bor bende from her face, 
eerzed the reius, and etruck ber high mettled 


beast a emait blow with ber riding whip. In 


@tant!y the acimal reared and plunged, and but 
for the fact that mr ere waa on ber, and my 
Motion ie easog the bit ae quick aa her own, 
6.e would have gone trout me ike an arro@ 
from a ” 

“Uohard my br.dic and let me pase!” she 
rie’ in furion® rage, a he same time giving 
me several slinging eute with her riding whiy 
scrose mr hands and face, the horse all the 
time rearing and planging moadiv 

This wae pot a time and occasion for courte 
one and gallant act# to wu + aitl—oamy life and 
that of my frienda depen ss on my retaining 
her & prisoner--and «# to Stedbne tu 
come forth and held the oeaet, | eelned her 
rudc'y @th one hand ' eccually dragwed ber 
from the back of thea . 

Dearoe!) ai she t he eart), when 
ehe ire@ a nalely | waa pear 


enough t) @trike down 4 
end | cid it with eu 


hand that held it; 
ow that the weapon 


fell to Ce ground in ») pool of water and 
the arm bung dewn a- paraltrad 
@ now gave vent to eeveral wild shrieks 


cries of murder, ani fearing ehe might be 
ecard, and some one biovg’\t to er aseistance, 
I let go of the horse, which fortunately Caleb 
hed st reached, and, ec'eiug her, and exert 
lag all my etrength, I beld Ler, and crammed a 
handkerchief into her mouth, and bept it there 
till she ceased to resist 
“ Mise pebacien ead l, when] fouad | could 
epeak au! tar ldo not wantto treat you 
erehy, aod | hae fowigne against your 
ife, bubict me aseure you ef thie, thet 1 am 
determined to. ke » prisoner for the pre 
pent! and roones ar t you escape from my 
hande, | will soot you through the heart! 
No@ then, that ¥ kooe are cealing witt 


ose a8 msad!l: deeperate at vourself, or any of 


your villainous ac mnti« | bope vou wi! 
sve the good renee to fuet yourself in « 
* rational manner ' 
“You are a dewil'” ehe fairie sed, wil 
{and ferv eves, af she tore the hindacic! ef 
mn hes ut! 
“Toren 1 am the better mate! r 
ae a cywar'—a base, paltry coward 
»v ‘ale vour vile accomplice, as 
{ vio ands on a lady!” 
for eee ere le no lady bere, or I 
ehould tave had to occas for what | have 
jone '" retortet | 
iwiul be revenged or > r Poltroon, if 
I have to send rover! to perdition to accom 
plieh it!” ehe hiased tween her teeth, 


with euch a look of fierce « nd malignity 
at secreciy made me *hiider 
“Tt ie all very well to tale when talking ar 


oany good.” returned | « ’ ‘ bat as vou 
appem just now to be waeing your prex 
breath, you will oblige me, and do rourself a 
service, by either eaying leer, or making your 
remarke more generally interesting.” 

At this ebe did what masy an enraged womar 
ted done before her day, has done since, and 
wii do to the end of time—burst into tears, 
and cried and eobbed hysterios!iy 

I am natural)’ tender-hearied and sympa 


‘ 


pleasant sight to me, and I now felt thet Flora 
wee aesciling me in my weakest mt with her 
strongest bettery. | remained impregnable, | 
admit; but it wee only because I fortified the 
asesilable po'nt with the recollection thet my 
friends were in danger os well as myself. 

I kept a close eye on her, and permitted her 
to vent her rege end grief in tears, without « 
single attempt at consolation, though not with- 
eat a pang of sorrow, that one so young, so 
besatiful, so scoomplished, and so fascinating, 
should be so given up to guile and - 
neae 

What was I to do with her? It was no 
place to remain out there with her in the rain, 
where we might be discovered by some of her 
friends at any moment—to let her go would be 
to rain a!! my hepes—and to take her with me 
would simply be impossible, unless with ber 
oonsen | 

I began to regret that I had met her at all ; 
and yet there was a hope, that, through her, in 
some way, | might rescue my friend. 

I thought seriously, painfully, and finally re 
solved 

“ Mr. Btebbine,” said I, in a stern, determined 
tone to the Yankee, who was now holding the 
beast and looking at the weeping Flora in gaping 
astonishment, “hitch the horee to « tree, take 
off the waddle, and ent the cloth into strips, 
strong enough to bind thie girl with |” 

“Jeusslem!' exclaimed C.'ed; 
agoing tu bod her, now, Doctor?” 

“Do an T tell you, and make no words about 
it, or it will be the worse for you!” said I, not 
f-eling in the mood for arguing nice points, or 
anewering the idle questions of a man who was 
all the time diapored to ahrink away from dan 
ger aud leave me to face it alone 

“See bere,” returned Caleb, brietiing up, “I 
aint your nigger, and | aint agoisg tu be or 
dered about like one!” 

Flora chegked ber tears and turned upon him 
an approving glance. | adoubdtedly she was 
surprieed to find one, who, if not absolutely 
siding with her, was at least di+posed to act as 
an obetacile to my design. Caleb saw tho look 
an] awelied with importance. 

“ Will you do an | tell you?” demanded I. 

“Wal, ree here, loctor,”” he apewered, 
rather evasively, with a furtive glanoe at Flora, 
whose beauty and distress had evidently made 
considerable impression on him, “1 don’t think 
i's exactly the thing ta bind this ere gal like 
you would an obstropulous nigger, or two-year 
old calf, now—come |!" 

“Ab, thank God, I have a friend in you, 
noble sir!" exclaimed Flora, who waa not slow 
to perceive the exact material and calibre she 
had to work upon. 

“I did not ask you for your opinion,” said I 
to Caleb, “but whether you will do aa I tell 
you or not? epenk, sir !—yes or no?” 

“Not if you're agoing tu order me about in 
rich @ top-lofty style, and afore Miaa Sebastian 
tew !"’ he replied, getting his approving look and 
saile from her. 

“| ask you, for the last time,” eaid I, 
‘whether or not you will tie that horse toa 
tree, take off the saddle, and cut the cloth into 
stripe?” 

“Of course you will not!’ said Flora; “ you 
are too much of a gentleman to treat a helpless 
lady in that rude manner!" 

1 do not thiok that Stebbine had at firat any 
idoa of anaiating the girl-—or taking her part, 
only so far ae to annoy me, because of the irri 
tation produced by my rather harsh worde—bat 
now her beauty and flattery secmed to make 
him forget who ace really was, and the danger 
in which he stood, and be replied, in a very ab 
rupt and eurly manner 

“No, Doetor, I don't want tu bave nothing to 
du with it, lenam! If vou want it done, you'd 
jest better du it yourself!" 

* Bravo!’ cried Flora 

“Give me the horse then!” e#aid I 


“be you 


“No, no, my friend!’ exclaimed Fiora, ad 
vancing “do nothing of the kind! the horse i+ 
mine—e«ive it to me—and be my protector here, 
and vou shall be nobly rewarded |" 

* Tho not follow met" said I to Flora, aa I 
took the bridle from the hand of Caleb and led 
the away toward the tree | had alluded 
to, a# if | was about to hitch him myself 

She stopped, aud began talkiog to Stebbina, 
in a low, eager tove, and | doubted not ehe wae 
trying (o persuade him to aseist her in recover 
ing ber horse and getting away. I merely ob- 
served this, and then | acted upon the resolu 
tion | had already formed. 1 hastily tock off 
the saddle, and threw myself upon the bare 
back of the beast 

“Can't du it, Mise!’ | heard Caleb aay, in 
reply to something from biora. “I'd like ta, to 
oblege you bat ‘twouldn't be right, 1 don't 


heart 


think!” Then, as his eve chanced to fall upon 
me “ liallo, Doctor! what be vou agoing to du 
now?" 


“Tam going to give you a few parting words,’ 
I replied. “As you have been too cowardly 
and too obstinate to be of any service to me, 
you will now be under the necessity of looking 
out for yourself, That girl, with whom you 
ermpathise eo dees lv, | want you to remember, 
is biora Sebastian, daughter of the bandit cap 
tain who last night ought to take your life and 
mine, and the @hiy way you can how preserve 
your miserable existence, is to keep ber from 
geitog tiiende before dark. Ae 
you Wouud not have her bound, | leave you to 
be her keeper, and thua settle the treublesome 
yatto do @iuth her. heep her til! 


tw aoyo!l ler 


juestion - 


might, S chtene—dont let her wet to any of her 
friende before ther 1 know you can do it 
vou have the « rage required for euc)) ar 
erp ont ani, wha * there, Your very life de 
peuce « iiopong you whl bave a pleasant 
1 together, 1 wish vy both good dav! 

With the iast word, | etruck the fiery anima 
4 blow with me hand, and the rest mo 
ment wat p.udgiog Over toe Wel ond miry 
at { rough the etl failing rain 

“Ila Doctor ! t eave of dont! 
d& e toatieg throcgh the ugid arr, tn 
te rv “ of ap astonished and die 
treseed Vac koe tne vy heed 1 gave to it 
wart itge « ny re« 

l looked back, and «a* him holding i hie 
hands imploringiv, aud Flora ehabing here de 
flantiy and the i@wo ects seemed to mark the 
two ca acte lo« { trouble and peru. 

1 felt pretty orrtain, however, that Caleb Steb 
bine would not let Fira Sebastian get away 


om bia immediate.¢, if oni¢ for bis own ealva 


tion, and I consoled myself with the reflection, 

that, in case he ehouid get off with whole bones, 
esson might be of use to him tarough life 

1 wae now taking the backward trail o! Flora, 

which wae ecsly seen in the soft eand it 

would wad me wo the place from which she had 


eearte’ that mor 


ing, and perhaps | should find 


my pert; but I hed reeolved to ceek my friend 
at any heserd, and eave him at any peril. 
When I reached the point where we had first 
discovered Fiora, | once more looked back at 
her and her interesting companion. The steam- 
ing fog did pot permit clear view ; but, as well 
ae I could make ont, they bad siready begun 
the battle, which I hoped might last many 
hours. He seemed to be holding ber and she 
stroggling to get away. 
“ay, Osleb Stebbins, do your duty nobly,” 
said I,“ and keep that girl from reaching ber 
confederates till night, and as moch longer as 
you choose! Everybody may be of some use to 
somebody «lee, and at last I have discovered 
how to make you useful to me.” 
With thie I rode my horse behind some trees 
and belbeld the pirties no more. 
After pushing on some quarter of « mile fur- 
ther, over ground thet gradually grew more 
miry and ewampy, I came in sight a humble 
log-cabia, balf buried among trees and bushes. 
My heart beat fart at the sight, for my hope of 
reacuing my friend was now centered ia that. 
Undoubtedly the dwelling alluded to by 
Viera—perhape the place in which she had 
passed the wight— sid porsibly Ernest might be 
8 prisoner within ite walle. 
But then, if the lret were true, would he be 
there without « guard? and what could I do 
against pumbers in my then weak rtate? 
This waa a pciat for serious consideration ; 
and ridiag my horse into some bushes, I stopped 
and thought, planned and decided 
Tying my horee where he wae, I etole forward 
to reconnoitre. I drew near the house without 
seeing @ living sou! Tne door was closed, and 
there might Le noon: within. I went carefully 
around the #tructure, and found nothing etirring 
but a couple of lank, helf grown hoge, rooting 
inamud-hole A litte distance from the dwell- 
ing was a kind of log barn, with a yard at 
tached, in which were two cows, and a woman 
milking. I went far enough t» eee this, but not 
to disoover whether she was white or black. 
Then I tarned back and knocked at the door of 
the cabin. 
“Who's thar?” demanded the sharp, thin, 
querulous voice of an old woman. 
“A friend!” said I, lifting the latch and 
pushing open the door 
I entered a ama!!, close apartment, that had a 
very unpleasant eme!! of bad tobacco, and found 
a ebrivelied old hag, with a short, black pipe in 
her mouth, just in the act, as it seemed, of 
coming forward to meet me 
“Who's you and what do you want?” she 
demanded, with a searching look; and I saw, 
that, though she migkt be old, she had an eye 
hke a hawk; end, 1 may add, a nose not unlike 
the bill of that bird of prey. 
* Are you Mra. Blodget *” I inquired. 
“Well, and what «f I is?” 
“You need not be eo cross about it. 
from Mise Flora Sebastian !” 
“Ob! ah! vee! Welcome, sir! 
hev flew like a kite—or met yer!” 
“She met me.” 
“ Any more of yer?” 
“No, one is enough for my purpose.” 
"She told you 'bout him ?” jerking her thumb 
over ber shoulder toward a door which opened 
into another apartment. 
“Yea!and how is he now?” inquired I, be 
lieving that my friend wes referred to. 
“He! he! he!” chuckled the old hag; “he 
sleeps now. They had a good time last night. 
l'a sick, you know; and they act up to watch; 
and both got loving. Why not? She's a rare 
gel, and you don't often come agin a purtier. 
They's mede for each ober. Well, she gin him 
the staff in hie coffee this morning, and he’s 
went t» eleep—he! he! he! But maybe I 
oughter’t to told ver—'cause I don't know yer !” 
“Cn, yea, Mra. Blodget, it is all righ” 
“She wants him over thar, I spect?” 
“To Gartner's ?" T ventured. 
“Exactly. But how you gwine to tote him ?” 
“Why, hie horse is bere, I suppose, and I 
have one for myself.” 
* Yea, hia hose is in the etable—true 
how ‘bout waking him’” 
"Ob, T think T ean do that, unless she gave 
him en over dose.” 
“On, no-—nothing like what I takes. Not 
thirty or forty drops, I epect. You see 
he'd ben up long, and was nateral sleepy. But 
won't he make a row when he sees she's gone 
snd he's got to go with you? You'd beat git 


I come 


She must 


But 


more t 


one or two more! I kin eend for black Jim.” 
“Oh, IT can manage him without the least 
trouble!’ said I. © You see he knows me; but 


don’t know that I belong to—tiern—you under. 
etar dt" 
"Ohtaw! 


“a. 


he! he! he!” 

» TL ehall simply persuade him to go with 
me."’ 

Tn, 3 he! he! he! 
finde he's trapped, how then?” 
* | suppose she has arranged all that!” 

* Reckoa !—hel ke! he! She's deep—cute !” 
At this moment a stout Diack girl, of perbape 


But when he 


' 
ece 


twenty tive, entered, with a email pail half full 
of m)ik 
* Nelly,” said the old hag, “this gent'’s come 


from Miss Fiora for ‘tother.’ 

Ne'ly eyed me sharply, euspicions!y, and, I 
may add, imnrdentiv, from head to foot, and 
from foot to head; and then turning quickly to 
her mietrese, she eaid, with an angry fl'ng 

“ Doeen't spect so." 

* You don't think nothing's wrong, cal *” de 
manded the old woman, becoming alarmed. 
“T's seed a great many, Miseue; but neber 


} 


atom r—ddat's cl’ar! 
“Well,” eaid I, “I come from Mire Flora Se- 
bastian, and know al! aboot the whole affair, 


enon, y c me, w! ere ‘a he ? 


ia bueneas through, for 1 am 


‘ i that isy oft 
must hurrv ¢ 
wanted elsewhere!" 


Nelly spok few haets w 


rdaty the old wo 
tr ‘ et * for me to Cistinguist 
them, and then ran ¢ f the house. I stepped 
tu the Coor and sa« fleing in the directict 
of the #tabe 1 cacied her, but she would 
not etop hor anewe 
1 feared ehe either huew me, or evepected | 
wae not cert there br Flora, and was pow run 
ng for aseis I would have followed and 
stopped her vy that I feared to leave 1) 
yuee, leet Ia 1 be bolted out ard mi‘ae the 


chance of reseuing my friend, Ernest La Grang 
beved to be in a drogged slee; 


ib an t t 
If my er eee were correct, it was al! im 
portant that what 1 would do I must do quickly 
and | eudds r closed the door with a bang, 
sbot the bolt, and turned back for rapid and de 
cieive action (TO BE CONT SUE 


GM iev. Henry Ward Beecher and ‘amily 








thet.c, acd a woman io teare hat bever been « 


Krom there. 1: was a baid, daring vesture on 


have joined Ceptain Duncan's excursion to the 
Holv Lend, to sail from New York in Jane 
pert 


come under observation. 
ewelling in the flank, extendine forward and 


symptoms of indisposition are observable in the 


dark color, and a watery secretion, much like 


The Esterhazy Jewels. 


These famous jewels, which for more theo 
three quarters of a century have, when worn by 
the princes of the great house of Esterbazy, ex 
cited the admiration of the chief courte of Eu 
rope, sre at length rr under the hammer of 
the auctioneer, and will be no more worn, at 
least by men. There are few who hare not heard 
traditionally of the surprising epiendor and 
value of these gems, the jewe boota, the 
diamond ornaments and pear! suit of the Ester- 
haszys bave been almos: as well known at our 
own and foreign courts as the reigning sovereign 
himeelf. The history of this paseion fir precious 
stones, which, in one branch of the FE sterbazys, 
developed itself into almost a menia, may be 
very briefly told. 

Towards the close of the last century, Nicho 
las Prince Esterhazy attended the corouation of 
Francia Il. as King of Hungary. On that oovca 
sion he was captain of what may be termed the 
King’s Body Gauard—that is to say, he was at 
the bead of a troop of twenty-four princes and 
nobles, only inferior to himself in rank and 
wealth. The first of the jeweled uniforms was 
made for this pageant. Every part of the ¢«:/\p- 
ment of an officer’s drese which should have 
been of metal waa made of pure brillianis of the 
finest water, and the effect, as may be imagined, 
was #0 dazzling, at a ceremony wiere all was 
meant to be display, that the prod gal priac 
continued to increase hia lavish osteutation in 
the same way till, as we have said, the jeweled 
sult of the Esterhazys became thie tak of the 
courte of Earope. As the feudal proprietor of 
nearly one-third of Hungary, the ewner of thirts- 
three manors, and suzerain of reventecn lord 
ships, he found little difficulty in gratilying his 
taste for precious stones ; and indecd the family 
wema alone supplied enuugh to deck an enpress. 
These fashioned into the moat extraordinary and 
almost priceless ornaments—being sewn over 
uniforms till the fabric was literally stiff and 
cumbrous with their weight—were worn by 
Prince Nicholas and Prince Paul at the corona- 
tion ef Francis I, George 1V., Williara 1V. and 
Victoria, and at the coronation of boi» the last 
and present Emperors of Austria aud Russia. 

Toe last Prince, J’aul, died deeply indebted at 
the commencement of last year. Ilia cetates 
were, of course, entailed, but bis private property 
—these jewels among the reet—parsed into the 
hands of his creditors, and by thera or their 
trustees have been eold to Mr. Boure, of Lon- 
don, where they are now on view previous to 
being broken up and sold separately at so much 

er carat, acoording to the value of the gema, 

heir arrival and intended sale in Eogland have 
created a sort of panic in the diamond market, 
where the prices have lately ruled extraordi- 
narily high; and thie sudden consignment of 
jewels, containing more than 50,000 brillianu— 
many of immenee value, to say nothing of eme- 
ralds, rubies, topases and pearla—bhas, of couree, 
had a certain effect upon present prices. 

The most conspicuous and the woet valuable 
among all these splendid ornaments ia the dia- 
mond aigrette or plume of diamonds, which, in 
place of ordinary feathere, Prince Nicholas used 
to wear im his huesar cap. This is said to be 
the lergeet diamond in the world. Toe plumes 
contain nearly 5,000 brilliants, which weigh in 
the aggregate a pound anda half. The height 
of the whole ornament is 16 inchee and ita width 
10 inches, every part being built up of clear set 
diamonds of the purest color. Wich thia, round 
the husar cap, is wern a loop and tassel of 
rows of pears and brilliants, and the tassel and 
pendants contain some etones of great price. 
The diamond-mounted sword and acabbard are 
in keeping with the head-drees, and are of bril- 
liante of the rarest kind. ‘he short belt, how- 
ever, which is meant to hang from the shoulder 
to the waist, is, perhaps, the most valuable of 
all. It is a mere band of the finest diamonds 
and pearls, one stone at the top being estimated 
at the value of 420.000, and one at the boitem 
at £12,000. With these, among snuff-boxee and 
diamonds, are shown the late prinoe’s orders. 
The gradual progress of the taste for jewelry 
can be traced in these latter. Toereare no lees 
than ein Orderas of the Golden Fleece. The firet 
is the ordinary order, in iteelf sufficiently mag- 
nificent, but from this larger and more valuable 
ones have been successively made, inti! the fifth 
and sixth are probably of their kin? unc«aalled 
by any jeweled orders in the wor The fifth 
is composed entirely of the large-« and fineet 
brilliants. with the tleece tormed i. yellow dia- 
monds, The sixth jewel ia of ¢amonds and 
emeralds, and contains what ia @ id to be the 
beet formed and best-colored emera i of ite size 
which ie known to exist. In fact, this stone is 
considered matchlees. With there are also the 
‘ders of the Bath and St. Ancrew, in Gia- 
monda, 

It ia, however, in the pear! euit, ss it is called, 
that the extravagant ostentation ci the princes 
id moat etriking!ly and moet couepicucusly dis 

played. Thia ie the full uniform ot a general of 
licngearian Hussars, and every part of ite mae- 
five ang singularly beautiful embroidery— 
jacket, pelisse and trowsers—i« formed entirely 
of costly pearls. The weight of this superb 
costume is euch as would be cumbersome to 
men Of orcinary étrength, even for a short time. 
It is calculated that more than a peck of pearls, 
some of great beauty and value, have been used 
in the adornment of this suit alone. The ex 

quisite patterns in which the gems are sewn on 
are almost more worthy of admiration than the 
pearis themselvee. Tue collection is we!| worth 
seeing not only for its extraorcinary value and 
splendor, but as @ atill more extraordinary illus 
tration of the lengths to which persona! dieplay 
can rice, even among men, when 
sion is indulged in. 


once the pas 


GF Carrecvt ov Fxeexse —A eai'or’s wife 
having received intellicence that her busband 


who sympathized with her in 
pressed a fear that she would be pvorly off. 
“Deed, am I,” eaid the widow: “bat he did all 
he could for me—be’s saved me the expense of 
bis burving.”’ 

ta The New York Evening Gazette says 
that on account of the mud on Broudway, the | b 
policemen stationed there are about to carry 
trowels to ecrape each othe rT mutual | iy 
ecognivion 

GO A ciseace of a very malignant type bas 
broken out among cattle, in some parte of I!li 
noia, different from anything which has before 
It commer 


her loss 


and «1 


H 
smal 
r 


cee by a] ey 


laterally, until the creature cies, which takes 
place within two or three days after the first 


locality that is affected. The flesh assumes a 





the serum of the blood, settles immediately un- 
der the skin. 


maki 


by 


Kiss me, dear 


¥ 


be twenty-eigbt icches. 


expansion u 
a life 
very properly #ays :— 


our republic. 


table.” 


Sunday evening. 


the cattle plague, 


their tobacoo at the door. 


ee A large oscilla 
in Western Arkansas. It 


hero, 


tion :— 


WOODEN LG! 

an’ doubt, 

oT! 

wut the people likee; 
(Zz Strikes: 

to be nite bold on, 


ways git hold on; 


brandy-toddy ; 
mind 

go it blind, 

€z you need 'em, 
Binporrent m; 

well ez o’ the masses, 


all claeses,”’ 


H™ Hien Reyt —Trinity 


York, waa erected in 1852, 
ceeding #26) ( 
had perished at sea, was visited by a neighbor, | # 


") @ year. 


' 


ent $5,000, or $1"), 
Paris their home. 


25 presidents, 7 dictators, 
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Waists of Females, 
The emallest waists of adult females shou'd 
Yet how many there 
sro which are not over two-tbhirde of that mea. 
sare, while geome are etill lees, By « falee and 
crue! taehion the waist is reduced or prevented 
til the chest ia so compressed that 
[ illness ia the consequence. An exchange 





“Ef wile you're ‘lectioneerirg’ 
curns chaps should beg 
To know my views o’ etate effairs, jest answer 









Kiss Me Softly and Speak to Me Low, 


Kise me softly and spesk to me low ; 
Malice has ever a vigilant ear, 
What if malice were lurking near? 


K ise me softly and speak to me low 


Kise me softly and speak to me low; 
Eaovy, too, hath a watebful esr ; 
What if Envy should chance to bear? 
Kis me, dear! 
Zisa me softly and speak to me low. 


tise me softly and speak to me low ; 
Trust me, darling, the time is near, 
When lovers may love with never a fear ; 
Kiss me, dear! 
Lies me eoftly and speak to me low. 


“Te it any wonder that there are thousands 
of delicate mothers, and tens of thousands of 
feeble chiidren in our land, when fashion insiets 
ipon a barbarity compared with which the fs. 
ehion of compressing the {eet of female children 
among the Cainese is a harmless amusement? 
We have eeen the back of a young lady’s drees- 
waist which wae almost aa equilateral triangle, 
being very loose at the shoulders and compre us. 
ed aa tightly as poseible at the belt. 
girle are to be the mothers of those who mar 
be our rulers, and of euch etuff are we to build 
Friends, the reform in this mat. 
ter has need to begin in cvery household. A 
sound mind in a sound body; let this be our 
motto, and let each of us do our part in rearing 
our young women #0 that they may become the 
mothers of glorious sous and daughters.” 


Yet such 


(3 A colored lady, boasting the other day 
of the progress made by her sou in arithmetic, 
exultingly eaid, “ He was in de mortification 


Gay A caeze of courtship of forty-five yeare’ 
standing, is reported in East Lynne, Mase. The 
geniieman has paid his visite on each alterpate 


Dickens is reported to be an object of 
inveterate hatred on the part of printere, for hie 
copy virtually has to be “set” twice, hia first 
* proofs” coming back regular palimpesete cov- 
ered with corrections and additions. 

GM The Eoglish Lord Londesborough has 
reimbursed hie tenants one-half their |osses by 


¢@ A church in Columbur, Ohio, has a 
printed notice requesting gentiemen to leave 


GF Can a woman be wetter than when rhe 
has a cataract in her eye, a waterfa!! on the 
back of her head, forty springs in her hoop- 
skirt, and high-tied shoes on? Yes, when she 
has a notion (an ocean) in her head. 
rock has heen found 
is situated in 
channel of a torrent, and moves to and fro from 
the action of the water; the motion produciog 
a noise that can be heard for miles. 
@@0™ In these days when 80 many men are 
claiming office on acoouat of their military ser- 
vices, the following views of Lowell's Texas 
Birdofredum Sawin’, sre wortoy atten- 


the 


round, some 


Ef they aint settisfied with thet, an’ kin’ o’ pry 
An’ ax fur eutthir’ deffynit, jest say ons kYE UT 
Thea you can call me ‘ Timbertves,’—ihet 's 
Satthin’ combinin’ morril truth with phrases eech 
‘Old Tumberto s,’ you gee, ’s a creed it ‘a safe 
Trere's nothin’ in’t the other side can any 


It’s a good tangible idee, a eutthin’ to embody 
Thet valooble class o’ men who 


look thru 


It gives a Party Platform, tu, jrst level with the 
Of all right-thinkin’, honest folks thet mean to 
Then there air other good hooraws to dror on 
Sech ex the ong ryan Siarrener, the nLoopy 
Them 's wut takes hold o’ folke thet think, ez 


An’ makes you sartin o’ the aid o’ good men cf 


{3™ In the course of a few years, every titled 
Frenchman will have an English or American 
wife, and, aa for the French diplomatic corns, 
they are already provided with 
French Ambaesadors to Reme and Lisbon have 
American wives, the Ambassadors to Berlin, 
Vienna and Denmark have English wives. 

CF Census retarne show Maesachusetts and 
Louisiana to be the unhealthiest States in the 
Union. 
(3 Panch eaye it is dreadful to hear of a 
child only one month old, taking to the bottle! 
Bullding, 


The 


them 


New 


at a cost not ex- 


2 





, and was then let for abort 
Since then the renta have heen 
gradually raised, until the rent-roll ia now $180- 
“), or ninety per cent. on the cost in a single 
year. 
CH Cards of invitation to dinners in Paris 
now have the initials “« B.” or “C 
the gentlemen are expected to wear white or 
lack neckties 
ta” A wan in Cleveland advertises a haif 


N.,” as 


terest in a well-reguiated laying hen for sale, 
assigning as a reaaon hia utter inabiluy to epend 
i) the profits, 
ta Paris literally ewarma with American 
families, who are keeping house there, who have 
VU for furniture, and as 
The majoriiy « 
them live at the rate of $1,008 in geld a miii 
They send their children to Frenc’ schoola, azi 
are making them thoroughly French. Good fi 
France. 
@3 Since 1821 Mexico has been coverne 


emperors, | 


vice president and | generaliseimo. 
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Mr. Peabody). 
It is announced from Boston that Mr. George 
Peabody, intending soon to leave for England, 
deems it a duty due to himself to inform all 
those who, during his visit of ten months in his 
pative country, have written to him askieg 
loans of money, donations to literary institu- 
tions, subecriptions to churches, public charities, 
&c., or assistance for themselves or others, that 
the great number of these commaniestions his 
rendered it impossible for him to read or anewer, 
or even to open them ia person. The latter 
duty haa, therefore, been sesigned confidentially 
to others. And as mapy of the writers bave re 
quested that their applications ebould be kept 
secret, Mr. Peabody states that he on Saturday 
caused these letters, amounting to nearly four 
thousand, to be burned in hie presenee, thus re- 
lieving their apprebensions and his own respon- 
eibility. ew 
Ga A gentleman one day aeked a litte girl, 
an only child, how many sisters she bad, and 
was told, “three or four.” Her mother asked 
Mary, when they were alone, what bad induced 
her wo tell such an untruth. “ Why, mamma,” 
cried Mary, “I didn’s want him to think you 
were #0 poor that you hada’t bnt one child, 
Wouldn't be thought we were dreffal poor?” 





KR. KR. R.—Rapvwar’s Reapr Retizr —To be 
ised om all cecasions of pain or sudden sickness 
Immediate relief and consequent cure for the all- 
mente and diseases prescribed, ia what the Retiuy 
guarantees, to perform. Its motte is plain and ays- 
tematic: Jtweilsurcly cure!’ There is no other 
remedy, no other Liniment, no kind of Pain-cit- 
Lex, that willcheck pain so suddenly and so satis 
fuctory as Rapwar'’s Reavy Revisy. It has been 
thoroughly tested ia the workshop and fn the field, 
tn the counting-room and at the forge, among civ! - 
| ans and soldiers, in the parlor and In the hospitai, 
throughout all the varied climes cf the earth, and 
ne ceneral verdict bas come home 
haldway's Ready Relicf as opplied ertermaliy 


‘* The moment 
or 
taken tawardly according to directions, pain, from 
cause, * Use no other 
Sprains, Or Burns, or Scarpe. or C 


whaterer ceases to erist 
hind for tT, 
Caamre, Bauisms, or Strains. It leexecelient for 
Cmicecains, Mosgeito Birks, also Stinos ov Por- 
nove Inexcrs. It is unparalleled for Sun Sraoxns, 
Arcorleay, Ruxomatism, Tootnacus, Tic DoLtovu- 
heCa, INFLAMMATION OF THE Bromacn, Bowsts, 
hioagrs, &¢. Good for almost everything. No 
family should be without it. Follow directions and 
aspeedy cure will be effected Sold by Drugyists. 
Price 50 cents per bottle mard-eowt! 


HoLLowar'’s OINTMENT AND PILLs, subjected to 
the testof public opinion and public trial for over 
tulrty years; have now the verdict, universally ac- 
hnowledved the only reliable family remedics in 
exlst-oce Manufactery, 00 Maiden Lane, N.Y 


(D” Marriage notices must always be accompasi«d 
by a responsible same. 





(nthe 3d instant, by the Rev Wm J. Mann 
Db DD, Mr. W. Lacwr.en to Miss Magia E. Bicann, 
luaghter of Chas I’. Bicker, heq 

Cn the 2ietof Feb , by tue Rev. Thos. Murphy, 
Mr Wittiam Batans to Miss bizzie Porbon, 
both ef this city 
On the 4th of Feb., by the Rev W.C. Robinson, 
Mr Jous Tomer to MissSax au Hasczann, both of 
thiscity 
On tre 2th of Feb, by the Rev. Wim. Cathcart, 
Mr Hemny F Witton to Miss Emma, daughter of 
Capt Sam! Wililams, both of this city 
By the Rev PF A Ferniey, Oras A. Rives, 
D ,to Miss Ameria N. Hees, of thie elty 
(om the Sth instant, by the Kev. J i 
Joun Witson to Miss Euwa Gast 
cltyv 


M 


Veters, Mr 
botL of this 





BRATHE. 


J” Notices of Deaths must always be accompa- 
nied by a reeprasible name 


(nthe ith instant, Groses F. BRersium, aged 
40 yeara 

(im the llth 
yew 


Instant, Danian Hot, fa bie 3th 


(lathe loth Instant, James Witne, in his 65th 
vear 
nthe 10th instant, Miss Ev:zaneta F. Sovoer, 
In ber ‘*th year 
‘'m the 10th {metaut, Hartiz A , wife of Captata 
Wm Jenniags 
(ia tue ‘th instant, Gucace L. Iairiaen, in bls 
\rar 


f'n the Vth instant, Garona, son of the late Geo 
Morris, aged 31 years. 

On the “th instant, WitLiam ABgams, in bis 45th 
veur 

‘o the 7th Imstant, Mr Cureerian Mir 


2614 yrar 


re,in bis 





THE MARKETS. 

LO! R—There laa firmer (ellog ia the market, 
About 0000 bbls sold at @v@= 75 for superfiee; Sve 
\ 425 for extra; @10,50@1%,60 for low yrade and 
fancy Northwest family; @11,50@13,50 for Penna 





and family. and S14@16,50 @ bbl for fancy 
brands according to quality. Rye Flour selis ia 
stial. lots 14 67,25 & bb 
GRAIN—Drime Wheat eontinues scarce 2500 
bescommoa tofair Penna red sold at 84 65e@2-0; 
; bus good to prime do at 62,%~eI,05. Kye is 
er! iing at PY a@t 5S & bus for Western and Penna 
Cora, 49.000 bus sew yellow sold at cel 05, In- 
clading white at @1@1,05, 27.000 bus sold at tive 
Ge for for Sonthera, and 63@65c @ bus for Penna 
PROVISIONS—The demand {s limited Small 
flare making at @22,50e@27) & bb! for pew Mess 
Pork. \Se@lte @ ® for plain and fancy bayged Ba- 
Hams. li 4 @ite Mor pickled do. "Kee for 
sat shoulders, and 2¥e@lt ge & PB for Lard, as to 
sity Meese Beef selis at @17@20 for western, and 


tler—Smaii 


leticy# 


e’. 50e@23 & bbl for city pactae 1 I 
> s ure makiny at 16@27c for roll. and 


solid packed Cheese is selling at 9etic w 

> for New York factory hggs sell at 2evic 
‘OPTON—The market has been more active 
4 t 000 bales of Middlings solid at 29@0c for 


p ands. and jwedi: @ & for New Orleans 

Hh) SWAX—sSales of Yellow at [*@59 @ 

COAL, continues flail We quote white ash at 
$i Ses. and red ash at 64.7506.25 # ton 

FEATHERS —Sales of prime western at 2@*%c 

i KULT—Dried Apples—sales of southern at ve 


‘ye, and 4 @lve for western Dried Peaches range 
{ S@lo ge for halves, l5@l5c for quarters, and Jue 
soe for pare 


HOPS are tn fair demand. Prime new sell at 6ve 
Or and fair to good at4vasue & B® 
SiLF. DA—Cioverseed—10 bus old crop sold at @7 
er, and 2000 bus fair to prime new at @4 v5e@* 75 
sling some choice at 89 @ bus Timothy. ti 
1s sid at from @3 50@3 65. Pilaxzseed seclis on ar- 
+ atB) ed 25 we bas 
‘IKITS—N.E 


= Rum selsat $2 7: @2,75 9 gal- 
TALLOW—Sales of city rendered are making at 
@iiy and country at Iv, @luy & bb 
‘(nl Hlolders continue frm About 140 4) 
The sold in lots at from 62@465- for double extra: S-@ 


for extra; S6@S~c for fine; 
SSe@ovc for coarse; 55@5~c for good tub washed ; 
SSa4~< for inferior do ; 45@4<e for extra Western 

ed and 3Jiedic # B for No. 1 Western pulied, 
according to jUailty 


PHILADELPHIA CATILE MARKETS. 
The enpply of Beef Cattle during the past week 
Smounted to about 1650 head. The prices realized 
from |\@llcts@ ®. 200 Cows brought from #45 te 
‘UY heed = #beep—7H0 head were disposed of at 


Sv@55 for medium; 





Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty conts « line for cack insertica. 
1)” Payment is ecuired in advance. 





G7” A duchess in Paria, whose infant bad 
when newly born been sept into the country to 
nuree, recently sent for the boy, when he was 
fowr years old. Walking out with the little fel- 
low, she was amazed to hear him exclaim :— 
* There, mamma, is « good house,” and running 
from her into the courtyard he took off his cap 
and began toring. The anforsunate little duke 
bad been trained by his nurse to beg as a ballad 
eloger. 

CH The difference between the married snd 
the divorced is exceedingly slight, consisting 
merely of the exobange of a coupte of letters— 
the married being un ‘ed, the divorced un- 
ied. ” 


> + _T . ° 
A BOOK FOR THE MILLION, 
Every Family needs it Buery Teacher should 
have it. very School Boy wants it. 
100 Choice Selections,’’ embracing the most 
pular triotic Effusions of the day, the rarest 
oetical Gems, the finest Specimens of Oratory, and 
a fuad of Mirth and Humor, for the use of 
SCHOOLS, 
LYCEUMS, 
EXHIBITION ROOMS, &c. 


180 Pages, 12meo, price, Pumphlet Edition, 50 Cu, 
Cloth, Gilt back, 75 Cis, Mailed Free, 


Greatinducementsto Clubs. Agents wanted every- 
where 

P. GARRETT & CO., Publishers, 
Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa 





No. 7023 
mart) wt 





AGENTS WANTED 


‘** Woman's Work in the Civil War.” 


Prepared under the sanction and approval of the U. 
S Manitany, Weerexn Sanitagy avy Tos Cunis- 
tam Commissions. Experienced Book Ayents, 
members of Ald Societies, and those who were in- 
terested in the work of these Commissions, are re. 
quested to send for Circulars, giving terms anda 
full description of the work Address 
ZEIGLER, McCURDY & CO, Publishers, 
SOL Chestaut Street, Philadelphia, Pa., 
Lombard Block, Chticage, Ili., or 
509 Olive Street, St. Louis, Mo. 
marl6.4t 
ANTED—Good men to ell ANDREW'S 
GAS GENERATOR —Can be attached to 
any lamp; makes gas from commoa ol! and burns it 
conveniently asacandie. Will not blow out; the 
best gas light in use. Retails forSleach. Will 
furaish any good man with 610 000 to operate with 
No reference required Wermesent free Address 
J.C. TILTON, Pittsburg, Pa martj-2t 


IF YOU WOULD HAVE THE BEST 
COLLECTION OF PLANO MUSIC 


Published, secure “ THE VPIANIST’'S ALBUM,’ 
just issued by OLIVER DITSON & CU, B77 
Washington Street, Boston, who will send a cepy, 
post paid, on receipt of price. It is prenounced by 
all who have seen it to be the most elegant and 
choice selection befere the public. Price, piain, 
@2 50; cloth, @3, full gilt, @4 


dae hel 


A 
Q.! ex WE 


. : ‘0 r "65 y 
0 TEN if e OOIN ™ 
AS 1609 CHESTNUT §" USK. 


PHILADELPHIA, 
aSTOR PLACE, | 49 SREEN ST, ya. 
NEW YORK. | BOSTON, CY 
INVENTOR, 


> THE 


AvoRE 
#.F RANK. PALMER,LL.D.PRES'A.A.LIMBC® 


These inventions stand approved as the ‘‘ best’’ by 
the most emineat Sclentific and Surgical Societies of 
the world. the imventor having been honored with 
the award of FIPFPY GOULD AND SILVER 
MEDALS (or ‘* First Prisee’’), inclodin the 
GREAT MEDALS of the WORLD'S EXHIBI- 
TIONS IN LONDON AND NEW YORK: alse 
reat BUCIETY 





the most eneoere Report of the 
OF SURGEONS OF PARIS, giving bis Petes 
place above the EN@LISA and PREACH 


Da PALMER gives personal attention to the ba- 
siaces of bis profession, aided by men of the best 
qualifications and grententongertenee He \s special. 
ly commissioned by the GUVERNMENT. and has 
the patron of the preminent OFFICERS of the 
ARMY and NAVY. SIX MAJOR-OFPNERAIS 
and more than a thonennd lees distinguished officers 
and soldiers have worm the PALMER LIMES on 
active duty, while still greater sombers of eminent 
civilians are, by theirald. Gilling !mportant positions, 
and effectually concen! their ortane 
Ali genuine ‘ PALMER LIMBS" 
mame of the inernior afired 

Pamphiets, which contalm the New Rules for 
Ampuiations and full taformation for persons tn 
wantef limbs, went free to applicants, by mail or 
otherwise 

The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and al! per- 
sons interested, is most reepectfally solicited 

The well-known LINCOLN ARM is also made 
solely by this Company. This Arm bas the pa- 
tronage of the U. 8. GOVERNMENT 

To avoid the imposition of PIRATICAL COPY- 
IST, apply only to Da. PALMER, as above 
directed otw-ly 


74 > > SMa ryvaet *. 
628. HOOP SKIRTS 6238. 
Of “ Our Own Make’ are manufactured expressly 
to meet the wants of First Class and most Fashion- 
able Trade, and embrace an assortment repirte with 
every new and desiralie style, size, and length of 
Ladies’, Misses’, and Children’s Hoop Skirts, both 
plain and Gore Trails, which for symmetry of style, 
finish, ligbtores, elasticity, durability and cheap- 
ness, are much superior to any other Single or 
Donble Spring Skirt in the American market 
Every lady should try them, es we warrant satisfac- 
tion 

Wholesale and Keta'l at Manufactory and Bales 
room, No 638 ARCH st 

Catalogue corrected monthly of Sizes, Styles, and 


Prices at Hetall sent to any address 
nowt-ly WM T. HOPKINS 


hawe the 


OOK HERE. —F ul imetructions by which any 
4 person can master Whe whole artof Ventriioquism 
by a few hours’ pracUce Sent by mat postage 

ald, for Heente. Satisfaction ytven or money re 
bended imevery case Address M A JAGGERS, 
Cailaoun, ils 


$30,000. 

FOR A FORTUNE, AND NO DECEPTION 

Address HARKIS BROTUER™, Bostos, Mass 
jeaalzin 


The Great Strengthening Tonic 
(NOT A WHISKEY PREPARATION) 


HOOFLAND’S 
CERMAN BITTERS, 


cos 
Debility! Debility! 
Resulting from aay cause Whw ever 


H 


PROSTRATION OF THE SYSTEM 


INDUCED BY 
Severe Hardships, 
Exposure, 


Fevers. 


DISEASES OF CAMP LIFE. 
SOLDIERS, CITIZENS, MALE OK FEMALE, 


ADULT OR YOUTH, 


Will Gnd thie Bitters a pure Tonie, not dependent oa 
bad liquors their almost miraculous efcots, 


DYSPEPSIA, 


And Diseases Resulting from Diserders of the 
Liver and Digestive Organs, 


ABE CURED BY 


HOOFLAND'S GERMAN BITTERS, 


Thies Bitters has performed more Cures, given better 
Satisfaction, has more testimony, las more Respectabie 
People to vouck for tt, than any other article ia the 


oats. 0 


We defy any one to comtradict this assertion, and 


WILL PAY $1,000 


to any one who wil! produce a certifioate published by us 
that is nol genuine, 


HOOFLAND'S 
CRRMAN BITTERS, 


WILL CURE EVERY CASE UF 
Chronic or Nervous Debility 


arD 


DISEASES OF THE KIDNEYS. 


I 


Obeerve the following Symptons, 
orders of the Dagestiye Orgrne: 
Constipation, Inward Pies, Full of 
Head, Aowity of the Btomaoh, Reps. 
Dieguat for Food, Fullness or weight in (be Bto 
mach, Sour Ercuctations, Sinking or Fluttering 
at the Pit of the Btomach, Swimming of the 
Head, Hurried and Dithoult Breathing, 
Fluttering at the Heart, Choking or Bu 
focating Bensations when in @ lying 
ahoniare, Ds ess of Vision, Dots or 
eba before the Sight, Fever and Dull 
Pain in the Head, Deficiency of Perspira 
tion, Yel.owpess of the Skin and byes, Pain 
in the Bide, Back, Cheat, Limbs, &c., Sudden 
Fiushes of Heat, Burning in the Flesh, Constant 
Imaeginings of Evil, aud great Depression of Bpirite, 


L 


REMEMBER, 
That this Bitters «8 wot Aleoholic, contains mo rum or 
Warchey, and cannot make Drunkards, bui ts the Beat 
Tomec on the World. 


READ WHO SAYS SO. 


(From tie Rev. W. D. Seigfried, Pastorof Twellla Bap 
tist Chureh, Philadelphia } 
Gentlemen:—1 have reoentiy been laboring under the 
distressing effects of indigestion, sooompanied My a 
prostration of the nervous system. Numerous remedies 
were recommended by friends, and some of them tested, 
but without revief, Your Hootland’s German Litters 
were recommended by persons who had tried them, and 
whose favorable mention of these Hitters induced me to 
try them, [must confess that | had an avermon to Pa 
tent Mediemes from the “thousand and one’? quact 
* Hitters,’’ whose —: | aim seems to be to palm off 
sweetened and drugged liquor upon the community ina 
aly way, and the tendency of which, L fear, is to make 


ting from Dis 


tioed to the 
feartburn, 


many & confirmed drunkard. Upon learning that youre 
Waareally a medicina) preparation, | took it wilh happy 
effect, Ite action, not only upon the stomach, but upon 


the nervous system, was promptand gratifying. | feel 

that | have derived great and permanent lenefit froa 

the uve of afew bottion Very reaper tful'y youre, 
W. D. SEIGFRIED, No. 2% Sheackamason St 


A 


(From the Rev E.D. Vendall, Assatant Editor Chris 
tian Chroniele. Pn ada 
I have derived decided benefit from the nae of Hoof 


and'’s German Hitters, and fee it my privilege to re 
commend them @4 & test Va UAlha@ tone. ton whoare 
suffering from genera: de ty or from diseases arianing 
from derangement of the liver, 

Yours tru y. Lk. D FENDALL. 


{From Rev. D, Merrige, Pastorofthe Passyunk Baptist 
or Vhiinda. | 


vurch 





From the mang respectatie recommendationa given to 
Dr. oofland’s Germano Hitters, | wae induced to give 
thematria After using eevern tx 61 found them 


tober good remedy fur det 
tonio for the stomach. 


tity, gud a teont exce! ent 
D.MERKIGE 


{From Kev. Wm, Smith, former Pastor of the Vio 
A , "hur “ 





eentown and Mi iville aptint ¢ 

Hav reed in my fami gy a numberof bottles of your 
Hootiand'’s German Bitters, Lhave to eay that l regard 
them a* an exce lent medicine, apecial y alapted to re 
move the diseases they are recommended for Le | 
strengthen and invigorate the eystermn when debilitated, 
and ere uselulin dieordera of t ver, lowa of apps ta, 
&o. I haveanian recommenied them to eeveralof my 
friends, who pave tried them, and sod them greaty 
benohcial in the restoration of hen! 


WILLIAM SMITH, 


Youretruy, 
“root, Pluads 


6% He 


N 


ioe 


Rev 1.8. Herma Wf the German Reform Charch 
Kutztow berka ( y, Pa, wascurodil Dyapepain 
of twenty years stand u¢ 

A.M Spangler, Bditor of the Culternt, No North 
Bigth Str yn, adeiphin, aayethia I a WAS recom 
mended to him by amestion I ed. andeva bett es cured 


him of complete prostration of Lhe aervous 6yalem 


Rev. Thee Winter, D D., Pastor of Rostorough Bap 
tiat Chureh: 

Rev. Levi G. Beck, Pastor {the Iaptiet Charch, Pem 
berton, N.J., formerig of t North Baptiet Charen, 


Phimieiphia, at present Paster of the Baptiat Charot, 


Cheater, Pa 
These cent emen expres, inthe strongeat terma ther 
favorable opinwa of Una Bitter 


D 


Beware ot Counterteits! 
TP” See that the menature of “CM. JACKSON" 


ison the wrapper of each bette 

(7. Shouid your nearest Drage at not have the a: 
tic «. do not be put off by any of the intes cating preps 
ratrona that may be offered in ite pace, but send 
aud we wi! forward, secure y packed, by exprena 


Principal Offiee and Manufactory, 
No. 631 ARCH STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
JONES & EVANS, 
[Successors bo CM JACKSON &€ CO) 

Proprietors. 


Cloth -Preaser, New-atyle Hemmer and Braider 
3 with the (id style Heminer 


above list 






‘- 
L— 
§ 
speak their own praise wherever pirnted 


subscribers, are invited to become such. 


MARKET 


PRIVAT E 


Exprees,) with Seeds of quality seldom ejualied 


stamp, with their address 


NOS. 21 AND 


fob 16.6 





OUR WHOLESALE 


Published for the Trade only, will be mailed to all Dealers who apply 





Have been familiarly known to the American Public for upwards of three-quarters of « coviury.) They 


DEALERSIN SEEDS, 


W bether Country Merchants, Hookselders, Druggiste or regular Seedemen, not siready customers of the 


PRICE LIST, 


GARDENERS, 


To whom Pure and Keliable Seeds are of the fret importance, wlll be supplied on favorable terms 


FAMILIES, 


Resident tn localities remote from parties who vend owe Beeds, will be « ipplled (by Mal 


post.peld, ov 


LANDRETH’S RURAL REGISTER, 1867, 


Containing Sumerous Hints on Horticulture, will be mailed to all applicants who enclose a two-ceat 


DAVID LANDRETI & SON, 
23 SOUTH SIXTH STREET, 


PHILADELPHIA. 





WHEELER & WILSON’S 
HIGHEST PREMIUM 





SEWING MACHINES, 


Re. 686 BRUADWAY, KEW TORE. 


Philadelphia Agency, Mo. 704 Chestnut 8 


Whese Machines are now sold, with walwable t- 
presements, at the following schedule of prices »— 


Ke. 8 Machine, with 


Pilato Table, gee 
Half Case, anelled, Oiled Walnut, ee 
Malf Case, Polished, Black Walnut or Mahogany, 68 


Ne. 8 Machine, with 


Weased Biack Wainut Teble . gre 
Half Case, Panelled, Otled Walnut, - - 79 
Half Case, lolighed, Black Walnut or Mahogany, 76 
Half Case, Polished, Rosewood, . we 
Fall Case, Polished, Black Wainutor Mahogany, 06 
Fall Case repnes, Saas Walaut or Mahoyany, 
with Dra re . ° e 106 
Fall Vase, lolished, KR osewoed, . - Lee 


Be. 1 Machine, with 


Peltshed Table, . - - ° ove 
Half Case, Vlied Walnat . . Pe 
Half Case, Polished, Black Walnotor Mahogaay, ® 
Half Cas, Polished, Keeewood, : . . 
Fullase, Polished, Black Wainutor Mahogany, 108 
Vall Case, Polished, Black Wainuter Maboyany, 
wits Drawers, . - . aie 
Pell Case lellsned, acerweed, ie 





Every Machine is sold complete with « Hemmer 
Nos | aad @ Machines are sold with the new Glass 
Me 





Gy” The number 3, plain tabie (worth 865) of the 
is the machine we are now offer! og ne 5 
Paamiom for Pee Lavr's Feraco and Dva Mares 
pat Kvaenine Post—sce Prospectus Any of the 
higher priced machines may be procured by seodiag 


us the 4iffrrence la ash 


DEACON & FETEHKSUR. 
319 WALNUT PTREERT, FHI LADELIHIA 


USBANDRCALCIN ED MAGNESIA \alrere 


from unpleasant taste, and three thiaee Uae 
strenyth of the common Ca ed Maynewta 

A Worlds Pale Medal and four Firat Premium 

Milwer Medalea have wen awarded it, as belny the 


best in the siarket) Por sale by the druyyiste and 


country atorebeepers and by the manufacturer 
THOMAS J HI SHAND 
fety?-6m Vhliadeipbia 


Old Kiyes 


Gents’ Wigs, loupers ladiveo W 
tured 


Unitos 
erlve etiention 


Mair 


PENNSYLVANIA CENTRAL RAILROAD 


leave the Depot, at tiet aad 
le renched directiy by the careof the Market Street 
Vamernyer 
Wainut Mtreet Railway rum @ithin one eyucre of it 


rr 
departure of each trate 


1H gh, peat the Depot 
‘ 


FAST LINK A ERIF EXPRESS 


PHILADELPHIA EAPK how 








For awe by Draggists Desiers tad in every tow 








from > \¥ @= . 6 > p " l 
ew? ‘st 3°00 Hogs «id at from @10,0 


50 AGENTS WANTED ina new basiness 

ov H. B SHAW, Alfred, Maine 
roar¥-Jm 

»syp~ A DAY Fifteen new erticies for Ayenuts 

$25  T GAKBY), Biddeford, Mase 
tary-3Bi 


the Uc:'ed States mar 1-cowly 


ADS NW 
atily without due 
< tor or medirtimest 
Away prs \ereracics. Glam pest-paid, 00 
ereiptof io te 
yy k& MW beenre 
i130 Iitvad@ay, 
’ 
COoOMPOURT ANL 
NAY  ) THRE FOR THE 
ait UPTURED Beat 
J f.\.3 wat-pald om recetpt 
NC Ooms OR t peel 
TRUSSLS. Add:resa 
wk Bb FOOT? 
isae Ureadwagr 
vy fen¥-ecomiit 
. + 
C ANCE kt = 
4 de A b 
rea wi t pela, aee of the bo'ife . ‘ | 
irniny ‘ slare seat iree ef charye Adirews | 
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Inventor ef the eciebrated CORMAMER VYENTI- 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOU. 
PACES Instructions to enable Ladies and Oentio 
men to measyre thelr own Leads with aceuracy 





Por Wigs, Imeher Teupess ond Scaips, 


Ne. 1.—The round of the Imches 
head Ne | —From forehend, 

 8..From  forehred back a0 far as bald 
over the head Ww ' 4 Over forehead as 
neck far as required 

3 From ear to ear ' 9. Ower the crown 
over the toy of the head 


“ ¢@ From ear to ear 


round the forehead 


Re has always ready for enle a epliendid aterk of 
lye Half Wigs 

Hralds, Curia, @ beautifully manufac 
end af cleap aa any @atablishment In the 
Letters from any part of the world will re 


Prigote, 


Private roome for Dyeing Ladies and Gentiemen's 
ateewly 


eB WE OE: PCA 
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LANCASTER ACCOM mm 
PITTSAHUKY & EKIK MAT vn 


iin*~ 


Pittsburg sad Erie Ma! eaves Gally, except 
Beturday 

Pitiadeiphia Kapreees imavee daily All other 
treine dally, exreept sunday 

Vaeernyere by Ma less yo aW lamaport 
without chamge of re, und errive at Lee eves 
ate leorvMm 

Vasernyeres by Ms ti Tea + go to Carilsle aad 
Chamberabury @ Uiout onanye of cars 

Miees wm ter ! kets ad ap ation et 
the Picuet OMe, O41 6 heatout Mtree 

Tea Me ae ve avy Berovy.viz 
CINCINNATI © XPRESS tig’ aM 
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greve look ing e 
ed his mouth and spoke —“I arrive,” said 
“thou arrivest, be arrives; we arrive, you ar- 


The Eoglishman whose remark seemed to 
have suggested thie mysterious epeech, stepped 
tp to the stranger and asked, — 

“ Did you epesk to me, sir?” 

“T spesk,” replied the stranger, “ thou epeak- 
on. be speaks; we spesk, you speak, they 

k. 

* How le thie?” said the Hoglishman; “ do 
you mean to insult me!" 

The other replied, — 

“I imeult, thou losultest, he ineults; we in- 
ult, you ineu!t, they inevlt.” 

“Thies is too much,” eaid the Eoglishman. “I 
will have satiefaction. If you have any epirit 
with your rudeness, come slong with me." 

To thie defiance the imperturbable stranger 
replied, — 

“T come, thou comest, he comes; we come, 
you come, they come.” And thereupon he rose 
with great coolness and followed hie challenger. 

In those days, when every gentleman wore s 
aword, duela were speedily dispatched. They 
went into a neighboring alley, and the Foglish- 
man, unsheathing his wespon, said to his ante 

“ Now, sir, you muat fight me.” 

“I fight,” replied the other, “thou fightest, he 
fights; we fight, (here he made a thrust,) you 
fight they fight,” and here he disarmed hie an- 
tagoniet 

“ Well,” sald the Englietinan, “vou have the 
beet of it, and I hope you are satisfied.” 

“1 am eatiefied,”” aaid the original, “thou art 
@atiefied, he ie watified; we are satisfied, you 
are satirfied, they are satiefied.” 

“Tam glad everybody ia watiefied,” anid the 
Koglishman ; “ but pray, leave off quiazing me in 
thie strange manner, and tell me what le your 
Object, if you have any, in doing it?” 

The grave gentleman now for the first time 
became ints lligible 

“Tam a Datchman,” ssid he, “and am learn 
ing your langusege. I find it very difficult to re 
member the peculiarities of the verbe, and my 
tutor has advised me, in order to fix them in my 
mind, to eonjugate every English verb that | 
hear spoken. Tho I have a it a rule to do, 
I don't tke to have my plane broken in upon 
while they are in operation, or I would have wid 
you of thie before.” 

The Kogliehman laughed heartily at thie ex 
planation, and invited the conjugating Dutch 
man to dine with them 

“1 will dine,” rep'ied he, “thou wilt dine, be 
will cine; we will dine, you will dine, they will 
dine——we will ali dine tog: ther.” This they ac 
cording!y did, and |t wae d ‘licult to say whether 
the Dutchman ate or conjugated with most per 
eeveraty* 


Taking a Dislike. 

An iil matured teilow quarrelled with his 
eweet heart on the day they were to be married, 
Afier the ceremony hed begun, and he wwe 
asked, “D> vou take thie woman to be your 
wedded eile, Ac, he replied, * No!" 

“ What's your receon ?' asked the minister 

‘I've taken a@ dielke to her, and that's 
enough,” wae the surly reply 

The parties retired—-the bride in tears—and, 
after much persuasion, the groom waa induced 
to have the marriage proceed, 1t was now the 
lady's turn, and when the minister asked her 
the all-important “Nol” eaid ahe, 
resolutely, "I've taken a dislike to him.” 

The groom, admiring her spunk, made the 
matier up with her ae soon at possible, and a 
third time they presented themselves before the 
minister, who begua the ceremony by asking the 
usual questions, which wer: estiafactor'ly an 
pwered this time. But to the astonishment of 
the party hia reverence coutinued. “ Well, I'm 
giad to hear that you are silling to take esc! 
Other for husband aud it's a good 
thing to be of forgiving tempera Lou can now 
go and get married e vou will— Tl not tie 
the knot, for ['ve taken a dishke to both of 


you |" 


‘ ’ 
jarelon, 


wife, for 


A Long hick. 

Teo Irishmen engaged in peddling packages 
of linen, bought an old mule to aid in carrying 
the burdens. One would ride awhile, then the 
other, carrsing the balea of linen on the mule 
One day, the Irishman who was on fort, got 
close vj to bis muleship, when he received a 
kick on one of hie shina To be revenged, he 
pioked up's e one and hurled it at the mule, but 
by sccident struck !i4 companion om the back 
of the head. Seeing what he bad done, he etop 
ped and began to groan and rub bie shin. The 
ene on the mule tu:ned and aeked what was the 
matter. 

“Toe cratur’e kicked me,” was the reply 

“He jabers,” said the other, “he's did the 
Game thing to me on the back of the head.” 

Tre Qoaxea’s Jone —Mr. Dillwayn's son 
told me that his father in hie vounger daye was 
ino stage coach with « party of military cf 
cers, Ooe of them, a pert, efleminate young 
dandy, undertook to quis the plain Quaker, end, 
after some indifferent jokes, asked him, at an 
inn where they stopped, to hold his eword for s 
Binute, teppoelng be would consider it ar 
abomination to wuch 1 Wr. Dillwarn, how 
ever, eyeing the young man from head to foot, 
ea) d— 

“Ae | believe from thr appearance it bas 
never shied Licod, and is not in the least likely 
to do #0, I have not the ema'lest objection.” 


Twat Tasr.—A loca! prea ber was churched” 
for trapping on Sunday. He plead in excuse 
that one of hie trape wae eet immediately by | 
the path that led to hie morning's sppointuwent, 
and seeing « fox caught by the leg in it, he 
thought it better to put the thing out of ite 
misery than to let \t euffer til the next day 
This wae received ac satisfactory, till one of his 


ed round for a minute—and—er 





PROMISING PUPIL. 


Bonny (who is being put through hie English history by papa—Saxon period) —“ And he was 
to mind an’ watch the cakes should not be burnt 
a—he was turned right into a pillar o’ » 







an’ when she was gone ont—he only just look- 
‘/ ad 





The Creditor’s Stratagem. 


Four creditors started from Boswa in the 
rame train of cara for the purpose of attaching 
the property of a certain debtor in Farmington, 
in the etate of Maine. lle owed each one sepa- 
rately, and they each were suepicioua of the ob 
ject of the other, but dared not eay a word 
about it. So they rode, acynaintaneoes, all talk- 
ing upon every thing excepting that moat at 
heart. When they arrived at the depot at harm 
ington, which was three miles from where the 
debtor did business, they found nothing to “ put 
‘em over the road” but a solitary cab, towarde 
which they al! rushed. Three got in and re- 
fused admiitance to the fourth, and the cab 
starte!. The fourth ran after and got up out 
wide with the driver. He asked the driver if he 
wanted to well hie horse. He replied that be 
did not want to—that he was not worth more 
than fifty dollare, but he would not sell him for 
that. He asked him if be would take one bun- 
dred dollars for bim, “ Yea,” said he. The 
fourth man quickly paid over the money, took 
the reine and backed the cab upto a bank, 
slipped it from the harness and tipped it op se 
that the door could not be opened, and then 
jumped upon the horse's back and rode off 
lickoty-ewiteh, while the insiders were looking 
out of the window, feeling like singed cate. He 
rode to @ lawyers aud got a writ made and 
verved, and his debt secured, and got back to 
the hotel just aa the “ insiders” came up puffing 
and blowing. The cabman soon bought back 
hie horse for fifty dollars. The “solid” men of- 
fered to pay that eum if the fortunate one, who 
found property suflicient to pay bis own debt, 
would not teil of it in Boston 


Mark 


I am composed of sixteen or eeventeen let- 
tere 


Twain's Foigma. 


My is, 14, 8, 4,6, ¥, 15, te something or 
Other, in @ general way 

My 2, M1, 7, 14, ie something clee. 

My +. 4, 10, 15, 11, ia the other thing 

My 168,14, 2, 1, 11, ia moat anything 

My 6,8, *, 14, 7, 3, 1, 11, 5, 6, 16, & 18, be 
moet anything else, 

My 4, 2%, 16, & ia a good deal like some of the 


things referred to above, though in what re 
spect it hae balled even me to determine, 

Myo 5,8 12. is—ie—well, I euppoee it 
a'though | cannot see why 

Now, if anybody can cipher out tiat enigma, 
he ie an abler man than | am, notwithatanding 
I got it up mveelf, It would be @ real favor if 
some one would try, however. I have @gured 
at it, and worked at it, and eweated over it, un 
til | am disgusted, and / can make neither head 
nor tail of i. I thought it wae rather neat at 
firet, but 1 do not lke it eo well, now that | 
can't find out the answer to it. It looks rather 
cary at ao first glaner, but you will notice that 
the further you get into it the more it widens 
out 

This ia my firat «fort in the enigma line, and, 
to speak the plain truth, I] am considerably 
etunned at my own success, I do pot seem to 
have just got the hang of this sort of thing. 
But loter the entertaining little trifle to your 
readers for what it is worth—it may serve to 
amuse an idle year—and it cannot do much 
more harm —it cannet more than drive a man 
mad, and make him massacre hie relations, 


— AGRICULTURAL. | 


Cosmo's Columa. 
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| by careful, and thorough experiments, that « 


| 
examiners asked whetuer he had not met the 


trap egain? 
pressive gesture with his thumb and forefinger, 
I barely ect it.” 


6” “ Time ie money” only when it “ passes.” | in a!) the elements of plant food than the virgin 


“Well,” anid he, with a mostes | 


Bi nsoit 


A* a general rule, taking in the entire area of 
the United States, the turning over, or reversing 
two feet of the earth's surface, throwing upper- 
moet the eubsoil from that depth, would con- 
vert the most fertile fields into « literal Sabara 
In almost al! inetances the benefit to be derived 
from deep ploughing is pot a tithe eo much in 
bringing wo the surface the inert earth under- 
neath, a# in disturbing, disintegrating, and 
changing the relative positions of particles, pro 
ducing areation, inducing a downward dip of 
the roots of all plants, and eurface drainage by 
a free perc. lation of water to the depth dis 
turbed. In ail stiff, tenacious clay subsoils he- 
vang a light loamy surface, it hae been found 


PEKTILITY, 


better fertility comes from simply lifting of the 
subsoil, lettiog it fall back into place only light 
ened aud disintegrated, than in throwing the 
cold inert mass to the surface. Hence the 
Mapes, or some similar subsoil plough, ie en im- 
Piement preferable to that which lifts and 
throws the eubsoll to the surface. 

There are Cistricta, however, where the under- 
lying evil, to the depth of several feet, is richer 


sur‘ace, and will produce better crops of cereal 
grains, vegetables, and a more healthy, vigorous 
; growth of frult trees and emall fruit ehrabs, 
| oans and vines, in ite crude condition, with but 
lite or no manuring, than the surface soil 
ploughed to the usual depth, and liberally fed 
| with popular fertilizers will give. Of thia cha- 
| recter are the subsoils of eome portions of Weet 
Jersey, peculiarly so in that of a large portion 
| of Vineland territory. Upon @ recent tour of 
investigation over a considerable portion of the 
tract, we were surprised to find the subsoil 
taken from wells, c«|lars, and other excavations, 
containing more of ready-made, plant-makipg 
material than the surface so], though the latter 
with only ordinary manuring is capable of yield- 
ing good grass, maximum crops of corn, the 
best melons, sweet poiatoca, strawberries; and 
better, more vigorous fruit trees of all kinds 
than we have ever seen elsewhere. 

In many instances we found this peculiar sub- 
soil, made up, as we find by analysis of most 
of the elements which make fertility, underlying 
the superstructure at so ehallow a depth that 
ploughing to an ordinary depth will bring it to 
the surface. The predominating character of 
thie underlying eoil is alumina, sand, and peb- 
bles, many of which are grains of almost pure, 
progreesed phosphate of lime, the mass con- 
taining protoxzid of iron, a large per cent. of 
potash and soda; manganese, phoephoric, and 
sulphuric acide, with a trace of carbonic acid. 

Buch soila, though on the surface apparently 
unproductive, are nevertheless always fertile, 
and can never be quite worn out or exhausted 
of their plant making properties, and as these 
West Jersey lands, unpromising as they may 
appear to a superficial observer, will, and under 
thorough cultivation do, produce first claes 
crops, and very superior fruits and trees of all 
kinds, so @ large proportion of all the run 
down, “worn-out,” abandoned tobacco, cotton 
and corn jands in Virginia, the Carolinas, Geor- 
gia, and in short throughout the South to 
the Gulf, having a similar subsoil, may five 
times more readily, and ten times more cheaply 
be reinstated in the best condition of produo- 
tiveness by bringing the subsoil to the surface, 
than by large expenditures for any kind of 
mercantile fertilizers, 

Wherever the farmer—no matter in what re- 
gion of the country he has his home—finds 
within reach of his plough a eubsoil having a 
randy clay composition of a reddish complexion, 
that compresses into a compact mars when 
grasped in the hand, and finds mixed with it 
irregular shaped, rough pebbles, yellowish 
white in the eoil, changing to ochre color upon 
exposure to the atmosphere, let him experiment 
to vert ita fertility. This is easily done by 
bringing to the surface a few shovels full, and 
planting in it corn, peas, almost any of the 
vines, or sowing it over with grase seed. If a 
strong, healthy growth ia the result, the ques- 
tion 14 satisfactorily solved. Put to work the 
mold board plough and turn the subsoil to the 
surface, Otherwise the Mayra “ mole” plough, 
or something similar, ie the implement to use— 
lifting, lightening and disintegrating ; but main. 
taining etill the relative position of soils 


Saving Seung, 

We have seen in a good many inetances; in 
agricultural and other journals, advice given to 
euch as make gardens to save their own seeda 
Thia ia bad teaching and productive of frequent 
disappointment and disastrous reeulis, Cer. 
tainly the agricultural, or any other editor who 
advises hie readers to save seeds of their own 
growing, a4 a ceneral rule cannot be competent 
to advise in the premises; nor can ke be much 
of a practical or even a common sense theoretical 
gardener, though he may talk agriculiure like 
an angel. 

A'l planta, and especially our whole list of 
ordinary garden vegetables, deteriorate rapidly 
after to or three yeara, no matter how rich the 
eoil may be or how high the culture, by being 
grown consecutirely on the same ground, or 
with bat elight change in positions, Not one 
farmer, gardener or grower of market “truck” 
in every five hundred can afford the epace requi- 
site to grow vegetahics so wide apart as to pre 
vent amalgamation, and as no vegetable is ever 
the gainer by a morgantic marriage, or, in other 
worda, by natura! hybridization, no other reeults 
can be reasonably expected than that the planta 
thue grown too near neighbors should run « 
rapid down-bill race to inferiority. For instance, 
melons, pawpkins, cucumhera, equashes, par- 
snips, carrote, beets, ete, will mix ruinously at 
distances that the unthinking, uopractical gar- 
dener or farmer would deem impossible. 

Then there are few who grow vegetables for 
market or home consumption who have either 
time of tact to select and save home grown 
seeds as they ought to be selected and saved. 
In a word, the whole thing, rednoed to a short 
sentence, je a fact that ought to be patent and 





growers and reliable eeedemen and nurserymen 
are necessities as arbitrarily absolute ia every 
community as good m butebers and bakers. 

Seeds of several of vegetables im- 
ported fresh every year from Europe by our 
scodemen, their standard excellence thus 
maintained, would degenerate in the third or 
fourth year into utter worthlessness if grown 
from bome saved seeds. 


Potato Prastine. 


We offer in season a paragraph or two of sug- 
gestions upon potatoes, what sorts to plant, how 
to plant, what to manure with, and how to oulti- 
vate, We do not profess to be a perfect prac 
tical potato cultarist; but since last year this 
time we have made diligent inquiry among 
potato planters, and taking the testimony of 
— have bern most successful, producing 
the largest and best crops, we have learned the 
folle facts: 

That land intended for potatoes ought to be 
well manured with thoroughly rotted barn yard 
manure, evenly spread over the surface and 
turned in by an early, deep ploughing—other- 
wise, manure with mock and mari in equal 
portions, tempered with lime, composted and 
en — for plan 

a p or planting, tarn furrows about 
seven ay en three and a half feet apart. 
Plant whole potatoes, averaging a foot in distance. 
Tarn over them a light furrow from either side, 
covering evenly about six inches deep. Culti- 
vate faithfully three times at least with horse 
hoe, keeping clear of all weeds. 

Better than any of the new favorites we have 
found (the good old White Mercer, though lees 
productive. Best to yield, Cuzco. For first crop 
for marketing, «aly Goodrich. Standard winter 
crop, the Mounidor. 


Gatnaraen Grains, 


——Vineland fruit growers have pear trees 
more in number than the whole Usion army 
during the war, more peach trees than the Con- 
federates bad soldiers, emall fruits of ail sorte 
by the square . All hardy, healthy, end 
going to give Philadelphia a flood of superior 
truit during the summer of 1867. 
We have a good many letters, asking 
who keeps for sale in or near Philadelphia fowls 
of popular breeds and eggs of the same. Some- 
body ought to do so certainly, and advertise 
them, 
——Our neighbors over in Jersey are wide 
awake and at work. We have seen ploughing, 
preparing manures and planting vines and fruit 
trees going on among them these three weeks. 
All West Jersey is going to be an early fruit 
garden at an early day. 
——The wheat crop in all our midland re- 
gions east of the Allegbanies may be considered 
safe and sound, se far as winter vicissitudes are 
concerned. We have never had better looking 
wheat at this seasen—wever nearly #0 much a- 
field. 





—Seedsamen in all sections of the country 
are unusually busy, eending out larger seed sup- 
plies than they have ever dees before. So, the 
season proving propitious, the prospect of pleaty 
is satisfactorily favorable. 


RECEIPTS. 





Bowis@ Fisn.—Have only as much water as 
will just cover the fish; when it is nearly boil- 
ing put in a lump of ealt the siz» of an apple, 
and a wineg!asefull of vinegar, then put the fi-b 
on the drainer, and put it into the water, let it 
simmer quickly up, then draw the fish-kettle 
back, so that the water is only just seen to 
move, and let it simmer in this way for quite 
twenty minutes, or if it be a large and whole 
salmon, then three quarters of an hour. You 
may know when it is done by looking at the 
bone, which then loosens iteelf from the fish, 
either at the head or tail. 

If yeu are going to fry it, after well washing, 
drying, and tlouring each fish, or egging sud 
bread crumbing each, be sure to let the fat be 
boiling, and as it never shows that it is so, put 
in a bit of bread and you will see the fat boil 
up round it. 

To Pot Vear.—Cold fillet makes the finest 
potted veal, or it may be done as follows: Sea- 
son a large elice of the fillet befor it is dressed 
with sore mace, peppercorns, anc two or three 
cloves; lay it close into a potting pon that will 
just bold it, fill it up with water, and bake it 
three hours; then pound it quire small in a 
mortar and galt to taste; puta ii:le gravy that 
was baked to it in pounding if to *¢ eaten soon, 
otherwise only a little butter just melted; when 
done, cover it over with butter. 

Stawen Lonstxr —Pick the lobster, put the 
ova into a dish, and rub them dewn with a bit 
of butter, two epoonsfuls of any sort of gravy, 
one of soy or walnut ketchup, a little euet and 
cayenne, and a epoonful of por; stew the lob- 
eter, cut into bite, with the gravy es above. 
Frexca Rois —Rub an ounce of butter into 
a pound of tlour; mix one egg beaten, a little 
yeast that is not bitter, and aa mach milk as 
will make a dough of a middling etiffuers. Beat 
it well, but do not knead; let it rise and bake 
on ting, 

Corsee Casam —This ia a delicate and agree- 
able dish for an evening entertainment. L[.s- 
solve one ounce and a quarter of isinglass in 
half a pint of water. Boil for two borua a tea- 
cupfal of whole coffee in about half a pint of 
water (ground coffee is not as good for the pur- 
pose;) add a teacupful to the melted ising/ass. 
Pat them into a saucepan with half a pint of 
milk, and let it boil up; eweeten with loaf sugar, 
let the whole stand ten minutes to cvol, then 
add a pint of good cream; stir it well up and 
pour it into a mould, and put it in a cool place 
to fix; turn it out ou @ gises cish before serv- 
ing up. 

AN Excrtiryt Lawow Proviso. —Beat the 
yolks of four eggs; add four ounces of white 
sugar, the rind of a lemon being rubbed with 
some lumpe of it to take the cesence; then peel, 
and beat it in a mortar with the juice of a 
lemon, and mix all with four or five ounces of 
butter warmed, Put a crust into a shallow dish, 
nick the edges, and put the above into it. 
W hen served turn the pudding out of the dish. 


Ct “Sosan,” said an Irishman to bis fellow- 
servant, “ what are the belle ringing for?” “In 
honor of the Princees’s birth-oay,” was the 
reply. “Be easy, jewel,” rejoined Pat, “ none 
of your tricks upon travellers ; 't was the Prince 
of Wales’s on the 9:h, and how can it be bis 


are twins?” 
€# An Irishman, applying for relief, being 
told to work for bis living, repliei, “If I'd all 








popular with everybody, that professional seed 


date— #40. 
Frank Hancock, Netie Brown, J. 8 Pnebas, 


——————— 


Enigma. 
WRITTEH FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Iam composed of 29 letters. 
My 2, 11, 4, 26, 9, wan a celebrated Greek poet. 
My 25, 24, 27, signifies nam ly. 

My 16, 11, 27, amd my 22, 14, 19, 6, destroy my 
9, 17, 1, 138. 

My 25, 10, 8, is a girl’s nickname. 

My 28, 28, is « pronoun. 

My 2, 8, 15, 20, 5, is a boy's name. 

My 21, 18, is a preposition. 

If you possess my 7, 20, 12, 18, 2, sell it not, 

My whole is a writer for that excellent pe 
“The Saturday Evening Post.” SYDNEY. 





Enigma. 
WRITTEE POR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


I am composed of 5 letters. 


Omit my let, and I express satirical censure. 
Again curtail, and I am a well known tree. 
My lot, 34, 4th, Sch, ia something that it is al- 
ways convenient to bave on hand. 
My whole expresses opposition, or noisy col- 
lision. EMILY. 
Baltimore, Md. 





Charade. 
WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAY BVEXING PoOer, 


In a genial clime in the sammer time, 
My firat is always seen 

"Neath waving trees on wide-epreading leas— 
A lake of emerald green. 


My next you must know with my first should 
— 
A part of it always reckoned ; 
Or, you might say, ‘tis true either way— 
My first ia contained in my second. 


In the fruitful prime in the autumn time, 
My whole yields ita products to man ; 

I'll tell you no more than what's gone before, 
But leave you to guess, if you can. 

HAWKEYE. 


Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
A field of corn is 10 rode longer than it is 
wide, and the equare of the width is 700 leas 
than the equare of the length. What is the 
area of the field? W. H. MORKOW. 
Irwin Slation, Pa. 
@@ An answer is requested. 





Arithmetical Question. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


If I buy a lease at 5 per cent, compound in- 
terest, whose yearly rent is #30), to be paid 
yearly at the end of the year, bow long can I 
have it by paying #2,132 34, right cash down? 
And how much shorte? period may | possess the 
same lease by paying the same amount only at 
the end of euch term when the eum of the rent 
with its compound interest will amount to the 
said $2,132.54? HILDEBERT KOBEL 
QQ” An answer is requested. 





Probability Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THR SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


In a dark room, th:ee persons draw each a 
straight line at random across a circular elate. 
Required—the probability that a triangle will be 
formed by the intersections of the lines. 

ARTEMAS MARTIN, 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 


6 An “nswer is requested. 


Conundrums. 
ea” When is truth falsehood? Ana.—When 
it lies in a well. 
G27" What chip ehould be freighted with 
knowledge’ Ans.—Sclolarship. 
Why ie a man who marries twice like a 
ship? Ans. —Because be has a a¢c ond mate. 
Ga” Why is the letter a like dinner? Ans.— 
Because it comes before t. 
(#7 Why is China called the celestial land ? 
Ane.—Becauae a little tea (1) makes an immortal 
life out of an immoral! one. 
ga” Why is a a strong letter? 
canee it is always in health. 
ea” Why are the enows on Mont Blanc like a 
thip builder? Ans.—Because they av-a-lanch 
(have a launch) whenever they get ready. 


Ans.— Be- 


Auswers to Last. 
ENIGMA—“ A needle is not sharp at both 
ends.” ENIGMA—“ Hearte Errant.” CHA- 
RADE—Magdalena (Mag, day, Lee, nay.) 





Answer to W. H. Morrow’s PROBLEM, Dec. 
2%th—86.0555x feet. L. L. Williame, J. N. 
Sodera. 





Answer to M. Stevens’s PROBLEM, same 
date — 231 &718700288 feet depth of well; 
8.7969598530401664 seconds the time of stone’s 
descent, and .2030401664 sec, time of sound’s 
ascent. J. N. Soders. 


Anewer to M. Stevens’s PROBLEM, Jan. 5th— 
48 inches. J. M. Greenwood and J. B. Sanders. 








Answer to W. H. Morrow’s PROBLEM, Jan. 
5*h—#$180.85 547, W.H Morrow, #18 49-47. 
W. F. L. Sanders. £290,000,000.000, W. Col- 
line. 





Answer to D. Diefenbach’s PROBLEM, Jan. 
Sth—The length of the ladder is 65 feet. The 
height of the higher tower is 64 feet. The height 
of the lower tower is 52 feet. Distance of lad- 
der from the base of lower tower is 9 feet. 
Distance of ladder from base of higher tower, 
25 feet. Danie! Diefenbach. 





Avewer to PROBLEM by D. Diefenbach, Jan. 
12th—Tne length 8&0 feet, breadth 32 feet, 
height 12 feet. All of them a little more; the 


excess being that it will be a litde more than 


1 1-16 of an inch in excese. LD. Diefendach, 


J. M. Greenwood, J. B. Sanders, Gideon Moore, 
sister's twelve days alter, unless, indade, they | 9-5. Paebus, L. Lebus, H. K. Whitner. 





Answer to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEM, same 
W. H Morrow, L. Lebus, G. Moore, 





the work in the world I couldn't do it.” 


8. J. Anderson, J. B. Sanders and Oscar Perry. 
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